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TO HIS OONGBKGATlONa 



THIS HTMN BOOR 



IS DEDIOATBD BT 



THE compiler: 



WITH PBATEB FOR QOD's BLBSSINO, 



THAT IT MAT HELP 



MINISTERS AND P B O P L E» 



TO SING WITH THE SPIRIT, 



AND WITH THE U N D B B ST A N D I N O ALSO. 



In the selection and arrangement of these Hymns, the 
Compiler has endeayonred, so far as practicable, to adapt 
the first three dlTlsions to the subjects of those services 
which are provided by the Church in regular course. 
The Index at the end of the book may, however, afford 
every facility for the finding of appropriate Hymns upon 
such other subjects, as any one may be disposed, from 
time to time, to bring under consideration. 

In order that suitable tunes may be found for some df 
the peculiar metres, the Compiler would suggest that 
Organists be furnished with ^Hart's Melodia Divina," 
published by Hart, Hatton Garden, London. 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 



According to Thy gracious word ... 
Affection, Faith, and Piety 
Afflicted saint to Christ draw near]... 
Again we hail the welcome day 
An ! why should this immortal mind 
Ah wretched souls 1 who strive in vain 
Alas ! what hourly dangers rise 
All hail, incarnate God 
All hail the power of Jesu's name ... 
AH people that on earth do dwell 
Almighty Father, Lord of all 
Almig:hty God! eternal King ... 
Almighty God! Thy mercy show ... 
Almighty Kins ! whose wondrous hand 
Almighty Lord ! Thy sovereign power 
Amidst Thy wrath, remember love 
And now the solemn rite is past ... 
Angels ! from the realms of glory 
Another six days' work is done 
Arise, O King of Grace, arise ... 
Awake, awake, thou ransomed earth 
Awake my soul and with the sun 
Awake, my soul, in joyful lays 
Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve 
Awake, sweet harp of Judah, wake... 

Baptised into the Saviour's death 
Beiore Jehovah's awful throne 
Behold, the blind their sight receive 
Behold ! the expected times draw near 



Page. 

315 

257 

428 

439 

121 

262 

112 

25 

89 

106 

226 

158 

184 

79 

265 

289 

292 

36 

356 

441 

]59 

347 

167 

30 

32 

233 
153 

28 
405 



iv. INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 

Page. 

Behold the temple of the Lord ... 277 

Behold what wondrous grace ... ... 54 

Beneath our feet, and o'er our head ... 325 

Beneficent Hearer of prayer ... ... 273 

Bestow, great Lord, upon our youth ... 365 

Bless, Lord, our gracious Queen ... ... 337 

Blessed be Thy name for ever... ... 355 

Blessed Redeemer, how Divine ••• ... 409 

Blest are the humble souls that see ... 281 

Blest are the sons of peace... ... ... 41 

Blest are the souls that hear and know... 77 

Blest be the dear uniting love ... ... 122 

Blest Comforter Divine ... ... 65 

Blest is the work, O God our King ... 152 

Blest work the youthful mind to win ... 391 

Blow ye the trumpet blow ••• ... 407 

Bom of God a new creation ... ... 118 

Boundless glory, Lord be Thine ... ... 250 

Bread of Heaven on Thee we feed ... 319 

Bread of the world in mercy broken ... 319 

Breaking bread in love together ... 318 

Breast the wave. Christian ... ... 431 

Brethren let us join to bless ... ... 201 

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning 222 

Broken-hearted, weep no more ... 98 

By Thy helpless infant years ... ... 235 

By whom was David taught ... ... 137 

Chief Shepherd of the chosen sheep ... 292 

Child of sorrow hush thy wailing ... 376 

Christ and His cross is still my uieme ... 373 

Christ, from whom all blessings flow ... 161 

Christ is bom, go tell the story ... ... 209 

Christ is risen, but not alone ... ... 237 

Christ the High Priest is come ... ... 82 

Christ, whose glory fills the skies ... 348 

Christian brethren, ere we part ... ... 443 



INDEX OP PIRST LINES. 

Christian, on thy sick couch laid 
Christians awake, salute the happy morn 
Christians, come! your suit prepare 
Churches of Christ, by God's right hand 
Come Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
Come gracious Spirit, heavenly dove 
Come Holy Ghost, our souls inspire 
Come, Holy Ghost ! thine influence shed 
Come, Holy Spirit, come ... 
Come in. Thou blessed of the Lord 
Come Jesus ! come! return again ... 
Come let us join our cheerful songs 
Come let us join with sweet accord 
Come, magnify the Saviour's love 
Come ! O Thou traveller unknown ... 
Come, sinners, to the gospel feast 
Come, Thou fount of every blessing 
Come, Thou soul-transforming Spirit ... 
Come, ye leprous souls to Jesus ... 
Creator of the rolling flood 
Creator Spirit ! by whose aid 

Day by day, the manna fell ... 
Dear is the hallowed morn to me ... 
Death, in the drear oppression 
Death, like an overflowing stream ... 
Descend from heaven, immortal Dove ... 
Divested, Lord, we fain would be ... 
Draw, Holy Ghost, Thy seven-fold veil... 

Earth to earth, and dust to dustj ... 
Eighteen centuries have fled ... 
Endued with heavenly grace 
Ensnared too long our hearts have been 
Ere another Sabbath's close 
Eternal God, we look to Thee... 
Eterna] Sua of ili'gh teousness 
Every knee shall how to Jesus 



V. 

Page. 
290 

207 
127 
395 
308 
111 
153 
320 
181 
309 
104 
282 
441 

86 
420 
125 
364 

62 
166 
135 
100 

142 
357 
218 
370 
114 
37 
312 

326 
313 
261 
19<\ 



Vi. INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 

Pa 

Fallen is thy throne, oh Israel ... ... 3 

Father of ail, Thy care we bless ... 8 
Father of all J whose powerful voice 

Father of faithful Abraham ! hear ... 3 

Father of Heaven, Almighty King ... ... 1 

Father of mercies, bow Thine ear 

Father of mercies, send Thy grace... ... 1 

Father of spirits ! God of heaven ... 1 

Father of the human race... ... ... 3 

Father, Son, and Spirit, hear ... ... 1 

Father, 'tis Thine each day to yield ... 1 

Father, we wait to feel Thy grace ... 3 

Follow me, the Saviour said ... ... 2 

Fountain of mercy, God of love ... 2 
Friends of the poor, the young, the weak ... 3 

From all that dwell below the skies ... 4 

From every stormy wind that blows ... 4 

From Greenland's icy mountains ... 4 

From year to year in love we meet ••• 3 

Full of trembling expectation ... ... 2 

Give to our God immortal praise ••• ••• 

Give us room that we may dwell ... 2 

Glorious things of thee are spoken ... 1 

Glory to God on high ... ... 2 

Glory to the eternal King 

Glory to Thee, my God, this night 

Go labour on, spend and be spent ... 

Go, preach My gospel, saith the Lord ... 1 

Go, wash in Jordan's liquid stream ... 1 

Go ! when the morning shineth 

Go, worship at Immanuel's feet 

God is bountiful and gracious ... 

God is our refuge, tried and proved •,. ] 

God moves in a mysterious way 

God of all grace, we come to Thee ,,, ] 

God of all might, Thy grace display ... * 



••• 

r, 

• • • 1* 



I 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES* vii« 

Page. 

God of almighty love ... ... ... 51 

God of eternity, from Thee ... ... 363 

God of mercy, God of grace ... ... 26 

God of our childhood and our youth ... 370 

God of our life, Thy various praise ... 360 
God of our life, to Thee we call ... 136 

God reigns in glory and on high ... «.. 442 
God ! the all-terrible King, who ordainest 378 

Great Creator ! who this day ... ... 60 

Great is the Lord our God ... ... 50 

Great God ! let all our tuneful powers ... 301 
Great God I let children to Thy throne... 389 

Great God ! our steps dispose ... ... 198 

Great God! this sacred day of Thine ... 358 

Great God ! what do I see and hear ... 22 
Great God! what hosts of angels stand... 273 

Great Ruler of the earth and skies ... 162 
Great the joy when Christians meet ... 185 

Guide us, O Thou great Jehovah ... ... 80 

Had not the Lord, may Britain say ... 340 

Hail Mary ! highly favoured one ... ... 256 

Hail to the Lord's anointed ... ... 116 

Happy the man whose hopes rely ... ... 302 

Hark I a voice ! it cries from heaven ... 328 

Hark ! for 'tis God's own Son that calls ... 145 
Hark ! ten thousand voices crying ... 90 

Hark the glad sound ! the Saviour comes ... 21 
Hark ! the herald angels sing ... 210 

Hark! the voice of love and mercy ... 230 
Hark! 'tis a martial sound ... ... 188 

He cometh J He cometh ! the Lord passeth by 150 
He who sits from day to day ... ... 335 

Head of the Church ! our risen Lord ... 171 
Head of the Church triumphant ... 212 

Heavenly Father ! to whose eye ... %- ^"^ 
Help, Lord, to whom for help I cry ... "^^^ 



vm. 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 



Help U8, O Lord, Thy yoke to wear 
High on a Throne of dazzling light 
Holy Ghost, dispel our sadness ••• 
Holy, holy, holy ! Lord, God almighty 
Holy Jesus, Saviour blest 
Holy Spirit, in each breast 
How are Thy servants blest, O Lord 
How beauteous are their feet 
How blest the riehteous when he dies 
How firm a foundation, ye saints of the 
How graciously the Lord invites ... 
How just and merciful is God... 
How still and peaceful is the gi'ave 

I hold the sacred book of God 

rU praise the Lord, He heard my cries 

If human kindness meets return 

In duty and in suffering too 

In Judah is Jehovah known ... 

In the morning, hear My voice 

Id the true substance of our flesh 

In Thee, O Lord ! we put our trust 

In token that thou shalt not fear 

In trouble and in grief, O God ! 

It has not fully yet appeared 

Jerusalem, my happy home 
Jesu! lover of my soul 
Jesus ! and shall it ever be 
Jesus drains ihe cup of sorrows 
Jesus gives us pure affections 
Jesus, immutably the same ... 
Jesus invites His saints ... 
Jesus is the Lord's anointed ... 
Jesus, Lord, we look to Thee 
Jesus ! seek Thy wandering sheep 
~esus shall reign where'er tlie su:« 



Lord 



Pafre. 

408 
266 
105 
119 
260 
164 
296 
246 
328 
371 
64 
324 
327 

182 
323 
31G 

38 
299 
348 
252 
339 
305 
259 

53 

133 
63 
421 
231 
183 
258 
314 
102 
138 
244 
57 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 

Jeans Thou wast once a child ... 
Jesus ! Thy blood and righteousness 
Just as I am, without one plea 

Land of the free, indeed 

Laud we now Thy name, O Jesus 

Let children hear the mighty deeds 

Let every tuneful accent rise 

Let others boast how strong they be 

Let others boast their ancient line 

Let reason vainly boast her power 

Let songs of praises fill the sky ... 

Let the world its joys partaking 

Let us join — 'tis God commands ... 

Let us sing the Prince of glory 

Lo I He comes let all adore him ... 

Lo ! He comes with clouds descending ... 

Lo } round the throne, at God's right hand 

Long did the patient peasants toil 

Look down, O Lord ! and on our youth 

Look, O Lord ! upon our children 

Look up to yonder world 

Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious .. 

Lord I as from heaven comes the rain 

Lord ! dismiss us with Thy blessing 

Lord ! for the gospel of Thy love ... 

Lord ! help us to redeem our time 

Lord ! how delightful 'tis to see ... 

Lord I if Thou Thy grace impart 

Lord I in the morning Thou shalt hear 

Lord Jesus ! we Thy name adore 

Lord of all power and might 

Lord of all power and might ... 

Lord of heaven, and earth, and ocean 

Lord of mercy ! source of light 

Lord of the Church ! whose bleeding side 

Lord of the Sabbath J hear us pray 



••• 



IX. 
Page. 

305 
220 
424 

396 

32 

392 

379 

303 

145 

97 

115 

321 

278 

48 

19 

195 

199 

299 

310 

306 

279 

241 

403 

444 

257 

383 

441 

170 

82 

35 

141 

217 

338 

213 

\1 



X. INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 

Page. 

Lord of the worlds above ... ... 178 

Lord ! send Thy servants forth ... 399 

Lord ! Thou hast bid Thy people pray ... 336 
Lord ! Thou hast searched and seen us through 350 

Lord! we rejoice to celebrate ... ... 139 

Lord ! whatds life? 'tis like a flower ... 264 

Love still shall hold an endless reign ... 67 

Mark the soft falling snow ... •.. 46 

May the grace of Christ, our Saviour ... 4^17 

May we Thy precepts, Lord, fulfil ... 446 

Mighty God ! the Holy One •.. ... 48 

My God ! my Father ! while I stray ... 129 

My soul is not untutored now •.. ... 412 

No sacred law was broken ... ... 219 

Not all the blood of beasts ... ... 187 

Not for the summer hour alone ... ... 322 

Not the garment's hem alone ... 200 

Now begin the heavenly theme . . ... 53 

Now from the altar of our hearts ... 352 

Now may the God of power and grace ... 288 

Now pray we for our country ... 343 

Now the Lord ascends on high ... ... 238 

O death I where is thy sting? ... 236 

O'er the gloomy hills of darkness ... ... 404 

Oft as the bell with solemn toll ••. 334 

Of this the Church of Christ may boast ... 117 

O God I accept our early vows ... 107 

O God ! and is Thy table spread ... ... 314 

O God ! by all Thy power and love ... 67 

O God ! how endless is Thy love ... ... 349 

O God I my helper ever near ... ... 372 

O God of Bethel! by whose hand ... ... 142 

O God of wisdom, God of might ... 74 

O God! our everlasting hope ... ... 39 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. XI. 

Page. 

O God! our erateful hearts shall raise ... 189 

O God ! our hearts are fully bent ... ••• 95 

OGod! our help in ages past ... 61 

O God I our sins are manifold ••• •.. 192 

O God I our strength, our help, our shield 194 

O God! the covenant of Thy love ... ... 163 

O God ! the strength of all that place ... 121 

O God ! Thy kindly hand, whatever betide ... 146 

O God ! Thy saving grace impart ... 191 

O God I we hear Tliy voice divine ... ••• 267 

O God ! we know our way wardness ... 147 

O God ! who madest earth and sky ... 287 

O God I who gav'st Thy servant grace ... 214 

OGod! who work est wonders ... ... 249 

Oh ! dap your hands, exultant raise ... 160 

Oh ! come, loud anthems let us sing ... 359 

Oh ! comfort to the dreary ... ... 253 

Oh I for a closer walk with God ••• ... 130 

Oh ! for a heart to praise my God ... 178 

Oh I happy is the man who hears ... ... 366 

Oh ! how pleasant thus united ... 320 

Oh joyful sound ! oh glorious hour ... 91 

Oh I may the power that melts the rock 377 

Oh ! place not here your hopes of bliss ... 416 

Oh ! praise the Lord in that olest place ••• 388 

Oh ! 'tis a sound should fill the world ••• 274 

Oh! throw away Thy rod ... ... 228 

Oh! weep not o'er thy children's tomb ... 218 

Oh ! where shall rest be found ••• 415 

Oh ! write upon my memory. Lord ••• 443 

O Holy Ghost! into our souls ••• 242 

O King of earth, and air, and sea ... ... 202 

O King of glory, come ... ... 387 

Q King of kings ! Thy blessing shed ... 293 

Q Kins of Salem ! Prince of peace ... 253 

O LtM f Thy Church defend ... ..« \^% 

O Lord ! Thy faithful people see ... ^^^ 



Xll. 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 



Page. 

O Lord ! Thy Spirit burned ... ... 402 

O Lord ! turn not Thy face away ... 229 

O Lord! we lift our souls to Thee ... 304 
O merciful Creator ! hear ... ... 227 

nation! Christian nation ... ... 297 

O render thanks to God above ... ... 107 

O Saviour, who did'st come ... 94 

O Thou ! by long experience tried ... ... 418 

O Thou ! our light, and life, and joy ... 124 

O Thou ! to whom all creatures bow ... 216 
O Thou! to whom the prophet built ... 148 

O Thou ! to whose all-searching sight ... 245 
O Thou ! who hast at Thy command ... 180 

O Thou ! who boldest in Thy hand ... 263 
O Thou ! who know'st a father's love ... 307 

O Thou ! whose care our footsteps guides ... 410 
O Thou ! whose ear at distance heard ... 247 

OThou! whose piercing thought ... ... 143 

Once more before we part ... ... 442 

Once more we come before our God ... 81 
On Horeb's brow the prophet stands ... 149 

Our dear Redeemer and our Lord ... ... 97 

Our Maker and our King ... ... 408 

Our Lord is risen from the dead ... ... 239 

Our souls lie cleaving to the dust ... 154 

Our songs shall bless the Lord of all ... 221 
Our times are in Thy hand ... ... 362 

Palms of glory, raiment bright ... ... 280 

Peace troubled soul, whose plaintive moan 109 

Perplexed with numerous cares ... ... 1 96 

Pilgrim, burdened with thy sin ... 417 

Praise the Lord ! ye heavens adore Him ... 103 
Praise to the Lord, who guides our feet 440 

Praise to the Lord, w^hobows His ear ... 300 
Prayer an answer will obtain ... ... 73 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. XIU. 

Page. 

Redeemer! whither should we flee ? ... 169 

Refulgent bow, whose glories paiut the sky 65 

Rejoice, believers in the Lord ... ... 432 

Rejoice! the Lord is King ... ... 31 

Rise, oh, my soul ! with Siy desires to heaven 433 

Rock of ages, cleft for me ... ... 423 

Save us, O God, Thine arm display ... 126 

Saviour ! breathe an evening blessing ... 353 

Saviour of men, and Lord of love ... ... 268 

See, the ransomed millions stand ... 238 

Servants of Christ, His truth who know ... 172 

Shew pity, Lord ! O Lord ! forgive ... 197 

Shine, mighty God! on Britain shine ... 384 

Sing to the Lord a joyful song ... 380 

Sinner, welcome ! sinner hear ... ... 45 

Sinners attend ! the day of grace ... 96 

Sinners, turn ! why will ye die? ••• ... 17.7 

Smiles of evening, o'er us beaming ... 354 

Soldier, go ! but not to claim ... ... 59 

\on of the Father's love ... ... 243 

ound the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's dark sea. . . 92 

overeign of all the worlds on high ... 34 

3vereign of all ! whose will ordtons ... 101 

>irit of mercy, truth, and love ... 113 

>irit of truth, on this Thy day ... ... 242 

read the news ; go spread it wide ... 223 

a of the soul. Thou Saviour dear ... 352 

) angel comes, he comes to reap ... 52 
chariot ! the chariot ! its wheels roll in fire 55 

e, Jesus ! full of truth and grace ... 182 

3 we adore, Almighty Lord ? ... ... 196 

festal morn, O God! is come ... 134 

fiery steeds and flaming car ... ... 240 

'iod of Abraham praise ... ... 83 

3rod of glory walks His round ... t>^ 



XIV. 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 



Pagp* 

The heathen perish day by day ... ... 401 

The heavens declare Thy glory, Lord ... 23 

The holy bible of our God ... ... 24 

The hour of ray departure's come ... 332 

The Lord ! how fearfol is His name ... 144 

The Lord is risen indeed... 92 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare ... 47 
The Lord of might from Sinai's brow ... 131 

The~Lord, who once on Calvary bled ••• 112 
The ni^ht is now far spent ... ... 20 

The samts on earth, and those above ... 37 
The Saviour, when to heaven He rose ... 291 

The spacious firmament on high ... ... 58 

The Spirit breathes upon the word ... 248 

The storm is hushed, and all is still ... 213 
The world's foundations by Thy hand ... 286 

There is a fountain filled with blood ... 156 
There is a land of pure delight ... 435 

There was joy in heaven ... ... 128 

Thine arm alone, O God I is strong ... 131 

This stone to Thee in faith we lay ... 386 
This world is all enchanted ground ... 69 

Thou art gone to the grave ... ... 33 1 

Thou art the everlasting Word ... 208 

Thou art the source of every good ... 342 
Thou Lord of Lords, and light of light... 33 

Though manv ages long have passed ... 215 
Though troubles assail ... ... 71 

Thou sovereign Lord of earth and skies ... 193 
Thou sovereign of each Christian's heart 108 

Thrice happy the pilgrims whose Zionward feet 322 
Through aU the chancing scenes of life 72 

Through the dark and silent hours ... 354 
Thy Church O Lord ! preserve secure ... 269 

Thy goodness, Lord, our souls proclaim ... 296 
Thy name, Almighty Lord ... ... 445 

Thy promised help, OLord! impart ... 311 



• •• 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 

Thy Spirit, gracious Lord, afford 
Ticungs! glad tidings from above ... 
Hme by moments steals away 
^Tis a point I long to know 
'Tis to us no cause of sorrow ... 
To celebrate Thy praise, O Lord ... 
To ease the anguish of the frame 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ... 
To God on high be thanks and praise 
To honour those who gave us birth 
To our Redeemer's glorious name 
To Thee, O God, our prayer ascends 
To Thee, our God and Saviour ... 
To view creation's spotless Lord . . . 

^United in duty, united in love ».. 
Up to the hills I lift mine eyes 

Vast are Thy works, almighty Lord 
Vital spark of heavenly flame ... 



Walk in the light, so shall ye know 

We bid thee welcome in the name 

We covenant, with hand and heart 

We give immortal praise 

Weep not, mourners ! oh, bethink ye 

V'elcome days of solemn meeting 

7e'll sing of the Shepherd that oied 

^e praise the Lord, the heavenly King 

'e praised the earth in beauty seen 

ere He not white* but only red 

bat cheering words are these 

lat different powers of grace and sin ... 

lat hath God wrought ? might Israel say 

at sinners value I resign ... 

%t thousands never knew the road 

vte'er its form, whatever its flow 



XT. 

Page. 
29 

224 
362 
426 
170 

26 
275 
447 
344 
368 
173 
271 

75 
259 

390 
43 

285 
333 

76 
255 
309 
120 
174 
440 

99 
294 
434 
422 
430 
165 
341 
138 
104 



XVI. INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 

Page. 

When as I lay distressed I saw ... ... 44 

When hlooming youth is snatched away 329 

When called to suffer for Thy sake ... 211 

Whence those enraptured shouts on high ... 110 

When darkness long has veiled my mind 427 

When gathering clouds around we view ... 425 

When His salvation bringing ... ... 394 

When 1 can read my title clear ... ... 132 

When I survey the wondrous cross ... 232 

When, Jesu ! Thou Thy potent hand ... 411 

When marshalled on the nightly plain ... 225 

When the vale of death appears ... ... 436 

When the melodious Sabbath chime ... 357 
When through the torn sail the wild tempest 49 

When waves of sorrow round us swell ... 429 

When we are raised from deep distress ... 301 

When we can trust our all with God ... 140 

When we devote our youth to God ... 368 

While Britain, favoured of the skies ... 341 

While o'er our guilty land, O Lord ... 287 

While upon the cross He hung ... ... 234 

Who leads the glorious company ... 246 

Why do we mourn departing friends ... 330 

Why droops the soul with grief oppressed 276 

Why should the children of a King ... 428 

With bended knee and lifted eye ... ... 248 

With joy we celebrate the grace ... 70 

Within Thy temple gates ... ... 251 

Ye dying sons of men ... ... •.. 125 

Ye hearts with youthful vigour warm ... 367 

Ye know not what ye ask ••• ... 268 

Yes I we trust the day is breaking ... 406 

Zeal is that pure and heavenly flame ••• 158 

Zion, awake! put on thy strength ... 40 



PART I. 



SUNDAY SERVICES. 



PART I. 



I 



SUNDAY SERVICES. 



FIRST SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 



LO ! He comes ! Let all adore Him : 
'Tis the God of grace and truth ; 

Haste ! prepare the way before Him, 
Make the rugged places smooth. 

Lo ! He comes ! the mighty Lord : 

Great His work, and His reward. 

Let the valleys all be raised : 

Haste! and make the crooked straight; 
Let the mountains be abased ; 

Let all nature change its state : 
Through the desert make a road ; 
Vlake a highway for our God. 

'hrough the desert God is going, 
Through the desert waste and wild ; 
'here no goodly plant is grovring. 
Where no verdure ever smiled : 
t the desert shall be glad, 
d with verdure soon be clad. 



22 SUNDAY SERVICES. 

/^ The Second Advent. 

GREAT God, what do I see and hear ? 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of all men doth appear, 

On clouds of glory seated. 
The trumpet sounds, the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before : 

Prepare my soul to meet Him. 

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise. 

At the last trumpet's sounding ; 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies. 

With joy their Lord surrounding : 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet Him. 

3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears. 

Behold His wrath prevailing ; 
For they shall rise, and find their tears 

And sighs are unavailing : 
The day of grace is past and gone ; 
Trembling, they stand before the throne, 

All unprepared to meet Him. 

4 Great God, what do I see and hear ? 

The end of things created ! 



ADVENT. 



The Judge of all men doth appear, 

On clouds of glory seated : 
Beneath His cross I view the day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass awa 
And thus prepare to meet Him ! 



SECOND SUNDAY. 

5 The CoUect. 

THE heavens declare Thy glory, Lord, 

In every star Thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold Thy word. 

We read Thy name in fairer lines. 
The rolling sun, the changing light. 

And nights and days Thy power confess ; 
But the blest volume Thou hast writ 

Reveals Thy justice and Thy grace. 

2 Sun, moon, and stars, convey Thy praise 

Round the whole earth, and never stand : 
So when Thy truth began its race. 

It touched, and glanced on every land. 
Nor shall Thy spreading gospel rest. 

Till thro' the world Thy truth has run ; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest 

That see the light, or feel the sun. 
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Great Sun of Righteousness, arise ! 

Bless the dark world with heavenly light ; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise, 

Thy laws are pure, Thy judgments right : 
Thy noblest wonders here we view 

In souls renewed, and sins forgiven ; 
Lord, cleanse our sins, our souls renew. 

And make Thy word our guide to Heaven. 

^ The Epistle. {Romans xv. 4.) 

THE holy Bihle of our God 

Is for our light and guidance given ; 

It sheds a lustre all abroad. 

And points the path to bliss and Heaven. 

2 It fills the soul with pure delight. 

And quickens its inactive powers ; 
It sets our wandering footsteps right, 
Displays His love, and kindles ours. 

3 Its promises rejoice our hearts. 

Its doctrines are divinely true. 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts ; 
It comforts and instructs us too. 

4 Ye Gentiles, who possess this word, 

Ye saints, who feel its saving power, 
Unite your hearts to praise the Lord, 
And His distinguished grace adore. 



ADVENT. 25 

7 (Eamans xr. 9—12.) 

ALL hail, incarniate God ! 

The wonderous things, foretold 
Of Thee in sacred writ, 
With joy our eyes behold : 
Still does Thine arm new trophies wear, 
And monuments of glory rear, 

2 To Thee the hoary head 

Its silver honours pays ; 
To Thee the blooming youth 
Devotes his brightest days : 
And nations all their tribute bring. 
And bow to Thee, all-conquering King. 

3 O haste, victorious Prince ! 

That happy, glorious day. 
When souls, like drops of dew, 

Shall own Thy gentle sway : 
Oh ! may it bless our longing eyes, 
And bear our shouts beyond the skies. 

4 All hail, triunaphant Lord ! 

Eternal be Thy reign ; 
Behold the nations sue 

To wear Thy gentle chain : 
Thy throne shall stand for ever sure. 
When earth and time are known no more. 



I 
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3 Spiritual triumphs of MeidaJk. 

TO celebrate Thy praise, O Lord, 

I will my heart prepare ; 
To all the listening world Thy works. 

Thy wonderous works declare. 

2 The thought of them shall to my soul 

Exalted pleasures bring ; 
Whilst to Thy name, O Thou most High| 
Triumphant praise I sing. 

3 All those who have Thy goodness proved) 

Will in Thy truth confide ; 
Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man. 
That on Thy help relied. 

4 Sing praises, therefore, to the Lord 

From Zion, His abode ; 
Proclaim His deeds, till all the world 
Confess no other God. 



THIRD SUNDAY. 

The Collect. 

GOD of mercy, God of grace. 
Shew the brightness of Thy face : 
Shine upon us. Saviour, shine ; 
Fill Thy church with light divine. ; 
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And Thy saving health extend 
Unto earth's remotest end. 

1 Let the people praise Thee, Lord ! 
Be by all that live adored : 

Let the nations shout and sing 
Glory to their Saviour King ; 
At Thy feet their tribute pay, 
And Thy holy will obey. 

3 Let the people praise Thee, Lord ! 
Earth shall then her fruits afford ; 
God to man His blessing give, 
Man to God devoted live ; 
All below, and all above. 
One in joy, and light, and love. 

IQ The Epistle, (1 Corinthians iv. 1.) 

FATHER of mercies, bow Thine ear. 
Attentive to our earnest prayer : 
We plead for those who plead for Thee ; 
Successful pleaders may they be. 

2 Clothe, Lord, with energy divine 

Their words, and let those words be 

Thine : 
To them Thy sacred truth reveal. 
Suppress their fear, inflame their lAf^SS 

i& 5 
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3 Teach them to sow the precious seed ; 
Teach them Thy chosen flock to feed ; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain, 
Souls that shall well reward their pain. 

4 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound. 
In humble strains Thy grace implore, 
And feel Thy new-creating power. 

5 Let sinners break their massy chains, 
And mourning souls forget their pains : 
Let light through distant realms be spread. 
And Zion rear her drooping head. 

II The Gospel. (Matthew xi. 4, 5.) 

BEHOLD, the blind their sight receive ; 
Behold, the dead awake and live ; 
The dumb speak wonders ; and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bless His name. 

2 Thus doth th' eternal Spirit own 
And seal the mission of the Son ; 
The Father vindicates His. cause, 
While He hangs bleeding on the cross. 

3 He dies ! the heavens in mourning stood ; 
He rises ! and appears our God : 
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Behold the Lord ascending high. 
No more to bleed, no more to die. 

4 Hence, then, for ever from our heart 
We bid our doubts and fears depart j 
And to those hands our souls resign. 
Which bear credentials so divine, 

12 Before Sermon. 

THY Spirit, gracious God, afford. 
Prepare us to receive Thy word ; 
Now let Thy voice engage our ear. 
And faith be mixed with what we hear : 
Thus, Lord, Thy waiting servants bless. 
And crown Thy gospel with success. 

2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove. 
And fix our hearts and hopes above ; 
With food divine may we be fed. 
And satisfied with living bread : 
Thus, Lord, Thy waiting servants bless. 
And crown Thy gospel with success. 

3 To^ns Thy sacred word apply. 
With sovereign power and energy ; 
And may we, lii Thy faith and fear. 
Reduce to practice what we hear : 
Thus, J^ord, Thy waiting servants bless, 
And crown Thy gospel with success. 
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Father, in us Thy Son reveal ; 
Teach us to know and do Thy will : 
Thy saving power and love display, 
And guide us to the realms of day : 
Thus, Lord, Thy waiting servants bless. 
And crown Thy gospel with success. 

FOURTH SUNDAY. 

13 The Collect. 

AWAKE, my soul, stretch every nerve, 

And press with vigour on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 

And an immortal crown. 

2 *Tis God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
'Tis His own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

3 A cloud of witnesses around. 

Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod. 
And onward urge thy way. 

4 Bless'd Saviour, introduced by Thee, 

Have we our race begun : 
And crowned with victory, at Thy feet 
We'll lay our honours down. 
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\d^ The Epistle. {Philtppians Iv. 4.) 

REJOICE ! the Lord is King ! 
Your Lord and King adore ; 
Mortals give thanks and sing^ 
And triumph evermore : 
lift up your heart, lift up your voice. 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

2 Jesus the Saviour reigns. 

The God of truth and love ; 
When He had purged our stains, 
He took His seat above : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice. 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

S His kingdom cannot fail. 

He rules o'er earth and heaven ; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Saviour given : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice. 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

4 Rejoice in glorious hope ; 

Jesus, the Judge, shall come, 
And take His servants up 
To their eternal home : 
And when we hear the archangel's voice ; 
The trump of God shall sound, * rejoice T 
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15 Chris fs Blessing on the Word, 

LAUD we now Thy name, O Jesus, 
Heaven shall echo with our songs ; 

Holy Ghost, inspire our praises, 

Tune our hearts, and fire our tongues. 

2 Vain is Paul, and vain Apollos, 
Vain Thy truth itself alone ; 
Vain is all — unless among us 

Thou Thy saving power make known. 

S God of grace, be Thou our teacher, 
Keeper, comforter, and guide ; 
Speak the message through the preacher. 
And the hearing ear provide. 

4 Then each state, howe'er distressing. 
Shall be profit in the end ; 
Then each ordinance a blessing, 
And each providence a friend. 



1^ First Lesson, Evening. {Isaiah xxxii. 2.) 

AWAKE, sweet harp of Judah, wake, 
Retune thy strings for Jesu's sake ; 
We sing the Saviour of our race, 
The Lamb, our shield, and hiding-place. 



CHRISTMAS. 

2 'Tis He, the Lamb, to whom we fly, 
While the dread tempest passes by ; 
God sees His Well-beloved's face. 
And spares us in His hiding-place. 

3 While yet we sojourn here below, 
Pollutions still our hearts overflow ; 
Fallen, abject, mean, a sentenced race. 
We deeply need a hiding-place. 

4 Yet courage — days and years will glide, 
And we shall lay these clods aside ; 
Shall be baptized in Jordan's flood, 
And washed in Jesu's cleansing blood. 

5 Then pure, immortal, sinless, freed. 
We through the Lamb shall be decreed ; 
Shall meet the Father face to face. 
And need no more a hiding-place. 

SUNDAY AFTER CHRISTMAS DAT. 

7 The Collect. 

THOU Lord of lords, and Light of light, 

Who, with celestial glory bright, 

A.rt seated on th' eternal Throne, 

^nvisibly, the vast alone ! 

Ten thousand worlds around Thee blaze, 

'en thousand harps repeat Thy praise. 
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2 Yet hymn, nor harp, nor song divine. 
Nor myriad orbs created Thine, 

To earth below, and heaven above, 
This measureless display of love 
By their united power could tell — 
That ends the curse, and conquers hell. 

3 For lo ! the manger where He lies, 
A world's redeeming sacrifice : 

The Promised, since the world began. 
To live and die for guilty man ! 
" Glory to God, to man good-will" — 
Let earth and skies this anthemn fill. 

18 The Epistle. (Galatians iv. 6.) 

SOVEREIGN of all the worlds on high. 

Allow my humble claim ; 
Nor while unworthy I draw near, 

Disdain a Father's name. 

2 " My Father God !" that gracious sound 

Dispels my guilty fear ; 
Not ail the harmony of heaven 
Could so delight my ear. 

3 Come, Holy Spirit, seal the grace 
On my expanding heart j 
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And show, that in the Father's love 
I share a filial part. 

4 Cheered by a witness so divine, 
Unwavering I believe, 
And, " Abba, Father," humbly cry ; 
Nor can the sign deceive. 

19 The Gospel {Matthew i. 21.) 

LORD, Jesus ! we Thy name adore, 
Our Prophet, Priest, and King ; 

"We own Thy truth, revere Thy power. 
And Thy salvation sing. 

2 Thou, the great Prophet of the Lord, 

Dost heavenly wisdom preach ; 
And by Thy Spirit, and Thy word, 
All needful knowledge teach. 

3 Thou art our Priest for sin to die, 

And wash us in Thy blood ; 
To stand for us within the sky, 
And urge this plea with God. 

4 Thou art our King ; we own Thy right 

Our lives to rule and sway ; 
Subdue our souls by saving might. 
And bend us to obey. 
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20 ^'^ Nativity. 

ANGELS ! from the realms of glory. 
Wing your flight o'er all the earth ; 

Ye, who sang creation's story, 
Now proclaim Messiah's birth : 

Come and worship — 

Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

2 Shepherds ! in the field abiding. 

Watching o'er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residing. 

Yonder shines the infant light : 
Come and worship — 

Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

3 Saints ! before the altar bending, 

Watching long in hope and fear, 
Suddenly, the Lord descending. 

In His temple shall appear : 
Come and worship — 

Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

4 Sinners ! wrung with true repentance. 

Doomed for guilt to endless pains. 
Justice now revokes the sentence, 

Mercy calls you — break your chains : 
Come and worship — 

Worship Christ, the new-born King. 



iEPIPHANY. •: 

FIRST SUNDAY. 

>| The Epistle. {Romans xii. 1, 2.) 

DIVESTED, Lord, we fain would be, 
Of earth, of self, of all but Thee ; 
Reserved for Christ that bled and died. 
Surrendered to the Crucified : 



t 



Sequestered from the noise and strife, 
The lust, the pomp, the pride of life ; 
Prepared for heaven, our noblest care. 
And have our conversation there. 

Why should our passions mix with earth, 
And thus debase our heavenly birth ? 
Why should we cleave to things below, 
And leave our God for sin and woe ? 

Call us away from flesh and sense, 
3ne sovereign word can draw us thence ; 
We would obey the voice divine> 
Ind all inferior joys resign. 

The Epistle. {Romans xii. 4, 5.) 

IE saints on earth and those above 
But one communion make ; 
ned to their Lord in bonds of love, 
Ul of His grace partake. 
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2 One family, we dwell in Him ; 

One church, above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream. 
The narrow stream of death. 

3 One army of the living God, 

To His command we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood. 
And part are crossing now. 

4 Lord, Jesus ! be our constant guide ; 

Then, when the word is given. 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide. 
And land us safe in heaven. 



23 The GaspeL {Zuke iL 49.) 

IN duty and in suffering too, 
Lord, we Thy steps would trace ; 

As Thou hast done, so we would do, 
Depending on Thy grace. 

2 With earnest zeal 'twas Thy delight 

To do Thy Father's will : 
Oh ! may that zeal our souls excite 
Thy precepts to fulfil. 

3 As one with Thee, may holy love 

Through all our conduct shine ; 
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And thus our lives shall ever prove 
That we, O Lord, are Thine. 

4 Supported by almighty grace. 
We'll tread the heavenly road ; 
And still Thy sacred footsteps trace. 
And rise to Thine abode. 



24 Firit LestOHf Evening. (lioiah xlvi. 4.) 

OH God, our everlasting hope. 

We live upon Thy truth ; 
Thy hands have held our childhood up. 

And strengthened all our youth. 

2 Still has our life new wonders seen 
Repeated every year ; 
Behold, our days thatyet remain. 
We trust them to Thy care. 

Cast us not off when strength declines. 

When hoary hairs appear ; 
And round us let Thy glory shine. 

When life's last hour draws near. 

Then in the history of our age. 

When men review our days, 
They'll read Thy love in every page, 

In every line Thy praise. 

Q 1 
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SECOND SUNDAY. 

25 The Collect. 

GLORY to the eternal King, 
Clad in majesty supreme ! 

Let all heaven His praises sing, 
Let all worlds His power proclaim, 

2 Through eternity He reigns 

In unbounded realms of light : 
He the universe sustains. 
As an atom in His sight. 

S Kingdoms flourish, empires fall. 
Nations live, and nations die ; 
All forms nothing, nothing all. 
At the movement of His eye, 

4 O let my transported soul 
Ever on His glories gaze. 
Ever yield to His control. 
Ever sound His lofty praise. 

26 ^^^^^ Lesson, Morning. (Isaiah li. 3 ) 

ZION, awake, put on thy strength. 
Resume thy beautiful array ; 

The promised Saviour comes at length, 
To chase thy guilt and grief away ; 
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Thee for His purchase God shall own. 
And save thee by His dying Son, 

2 Shake off the dust, arise with speed. 

Too long hast thou a captive been ; 
Redemption's near, lift up thine head. 

And cast away the chains of sin ; 
Forth from thy prison come, and shake 
The yoke of bondage from thy neck. 

3 Though thou hast sold thyself for nought, 

And forfeited thy claim to heaven. 
Accept the Saviour's love unbought ; 

Thy treason now is all forgiven : 
His blood the fallen race restores, 
And saves without desert of yours. 

4 Ye desert places, sing for joy ; 

Lost man, your hymns of wonder raise ; 
Let loud hosannas fill the sky. 

And every altar flame with praise ; 
For Christ, almighty to redeem, 
Will comfort His Jerusalem. 

27 ^^ Epistle. {Ramans xii. 15, 16.) 

BLEST are the sons of peace. 

Whose hearts and hopes are one ; 
Whos^ kind designs to serve and please 



Through all their actions run. 



^i ^ 
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2 Blest is the pious house 

Where zeal and friendship meet ; 
Their songs of praise, their mingled vows. 
Make their commiinion sweet* 

3 Thus when on Aaron's head 

They poured their rich perfume, 
The oil through all his raiment spread. 
And pleasure filled the room. 

4 Thus on the heavenly hills 

The saints are blest above. 
Where joy like morning dew distils. 
And all the air is love. 



28 ^^ Gospd. {John ii. 1—11.) 

LORD of the Church ! whose bleeding 

side 
Gave life to Thy redeemed bride ; 
Whose grace, through every member 

spread. 
Joins the whole body to its head ; 
O, let Thy love the model be. 
And test, of Christian unity. 

2 O Thou who once, a guest divine. 
Didst turn the water into vdne. 
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Thy presence, not unsought, afford ; 
Fill Thou our cup, and bless our board ; 
And, while each heart Thy word obeys, 
May all our joy be turned to praise. 

3 Spirit of grace and hoKness ! 
Who dost our vital frames possess. 
As living temples, which to stain 
Were God's own dwelling to profane : 
May we. Thy servants, honouring Thee, 
Be kept in love and purity. 

THIRD SUNDAY. 

29 The Collect. 

UP to the hills I lift mine eyes. 
The eternal hills beyond the skies ; 
Thence all her help my soul derives ; 
There my ahnighty Refuge lives. 

2 He lives, the everlasting God, 

That built the world, that spread the 

flood ; 
The heavens with all their hosts He made. 
And the dark regions of the dead. 

3 He guides our feet, he guards our way ; 
His morning smiles bless all the day ; 
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He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 

4 Israel, a name divinely blest, 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Her holy Guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admit nor slumber, nor surprise. 



30 The Gospel. (MaUhm viii. 3.) 

WHEN, as I lay distressed, I saw 

The Saviour passing by. 
To Him, though filled with shame and awe, 

I raised my mournful cry. 

2 " Lord, Thou canst heal me, if Thou wilt, 

! pity to me show ; 

And cleanse my leprous soul from guilt. 
My sinful heart renew." 

3 He heard, and with a gracious look 

Pronounced the healing word : 
" I will — be clean ;'* and while He spoke 

1 felt my health restored. 

4 Come, sinners, seize the present hour, 

The Saviour's grace to prove ; 
He can relieve, for He is power — 
He will, for He is love. 
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31 First Lesson, Morning, (Isaiah It. 1, 2.) 

SINNER, welcome ! Sinner hear ! 
K.eep not back through shame or fear ; 
. Doubt not, nor distrust the call — 
Mercy is proclaimed to all. 

2 Sinner ! welcome to the fount, 
Springing from the sacred mount : 
Welcome to the feast divine, 
Bread of life, and living wine. 

3 All ye weary and distrest, 
Welcome to relief and rest ; 
All is ready ; hear the call ; 
There is ample room for all. 

4 None can come that shall not find ; 
Mercy called whom grace inclined ; 
Nor shall any willing heart 
Hear the bitter word, depart. 

5 Oh, the virtue of that price, 
That redeeming sacrifice ! 

Come, ye bought, but not with gold, 
\v'elcome to l£e sacred fold. 

o 6 
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32 Success of the Gospel. {Isaiah Iv. 10—13.) 

MARK the soft-falling snow, 

And the diffusive rain ; 
To heaven, from v^hence it fell. 

It turns not back again ; 
But v^aters earth through every pore, 
And calls forth all its secret store. 

2 Arrayed in beauteous green. 

The hills and valleys shine. 
And man and beast are fed 

By Providence divine : 
The harvest bows its golden ears, 
The copious seed of future years. 

3 " So," saith the God of grace, 

" My Gospel shaU descend. 
Almighty to effect 

The purpose I intend ; 
Millions of souls shall feel its power. 
And bear it on to millions more. 

4 " Joy shall begin your march. 

And peace protect your ways, 
While all the mountains round. 

Echo melodious praise : 
The vocal groves shall sing the God, 
And every tree consenting nod." 
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FOURTH SUNDAY. 

The Collect. 

Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
eed me with a shepherd's care ;. 
resence shall my wants supply, 
^uard me with a watchful eye ; 
Don-day walks He shall attend, 
iH my midnight hours defend. 

i in the sultry glebe I faint, 
L the thirsty mountain pant, 
rtile vales and dewy meads, 
eary wandering steps He leads ; 
5 peaceful rivers soft and slow, 
the verdant landscape flow. 

1 in the paths of death I tread, 
loomy horrors overspread ; 
Ifast heart shall fear no ill, 
)u, O Lord, art with me still ; 
ndly crook shall give me aid, 
\e me through the dreadful shade. 

a a bare and rugged way, 
levious, lonely wilds I stray, 
y shall my pains beguile ; 
I wilderness shall smile, 
sn greens and herbage crowned^ 
is shall murmur all aiouwdi* 
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34* First Lesson, Morning. (Isaiah Ivii. 15.) 

MIGHTY God ! the Holy One, 

Dwelling in eternity ; 
How shall we approach Thy throne ? 
How may sinners come to Thee ? 
Where Thine awful glories blaze, 
Scarce can holy angels gaze. 

2 Yet, though high Thy dwelling place, 
All our thoughts and praise above. 
Humble souls m^ seek Thy face, 
God of glory, God of love ! 

Love that comes a heavenly guest 
To the contrite sinner's breast. 

8 Father ! hear us when we pray ; 

Saving grace and strength impart ; 
Wash our inmost guilt away ; 
Give the lowly faithful heart ; 
Thou, our everlasting friend. 
Guide and bless us to the end. 

3B First Lesson, Morning. (Isaiah Ivii. 19.) 

LET us sing the Prince of glory, 
King of righteousness and peace ; 

Hail Him, all His happy subjects, 
Never let His praises cease ; 

Ever hail Him, 
Never let His praises cease. 
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2 Gird Thy sword, Thou mighty Saviour, 

Make the word of truth Thy car ; 
Let success, Thy course attending, 
Daily speed the glorious war. 

Mighty Victor ! 
Daily speed the glorious war. 

3 Blest are they whose souls are rescued 

From corruption's galling chain ; 
Blest are they that touch Thy sceptre, 
Blest are all that know Thy reign. 

Saints and angels. 
All are blest who know Thy reign. 

36 The Gospel. {Matthew yiii. 25.) 

WHEN through the torn sail the wild 

tempest is streaming, 
When o'er the dark wave the red lightning 

is gleaming, 
Nor hope lends a ray, the poor seaman to 

cherish. 
We fly to our Maker, " Help, Lord, or 

we perish!" 

2 Oh, Jesus ! once tossed on the breast of 
the billow. 
Aroused by the shriek of despair from 
Thy pillow. 
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Now, seated in glory, the mariner cherish. 
Who cries in his danger, ** Help, Lord, 
or we perish !" 

3 And oh ! when the whirlwind of passion 

is raging. 
When Satan within his wild warfare is 

waging, 
Arise in Thy strength. Thy redeemed ones 

to cherish, 
Rebuke the destroyer—" Help, Lord, or 

we perish !" 



FIFTH SUNDAY. 

37 The Collect. 

GREAT is the Lord, our God, 
And let His praise be great ; 

He makes His churches His abode. 
His most delightful seat. 

2 These temples of His grace, 

How beautiful they stand ! 
The honours of our native place. 
And bulwarks of our laud. 

3 In Zion God is known 

A refuge in distress ; 



I 
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How bright has His salvation shone 
Through all her palaces ! 

4 In every new distress^ 

We'll to His house repair ; 
We'll think upon His wonderous grace, 
And seek deliverance there. 



38 The Epistle. (Colossians iii. 17.) 

GOD of almighty love ! 

By whose sufficient grace 
We lift our heart to things above, 

And humbly seek Thy face ; 
Through Jesus Christ the Just, 

Our faint desires receive ; 
And let us in Thy goodness trust. 

And to Thy glory live, 

2 Whatever we say or do, 

Thy glory be our aim ; 
Our offerings all be offered through 

The ever-blessed name ! 
Jesus, our single eye 

Be fixed on Thee alone ; 
Thy name be praised on earth, on high, 

Thy will by all be done ! 
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3 Spirit of faith, inspire 

Our consecrate^ heart ; 
Fill us with pure, celestial fire, 

With all Thou hast, and art ; 
Our feeble mind transform. 

And, perfectly renewed. 
Into a saint exalt a worm, 

A worm exalt to God ! 

39 The Gospel. {Mattheu) xiii. 30.) 

THE angel comes ; he comes to reap 

The harvest of the Lord ; 
O'er all the earth, with fatal sweep, 

Wide waves His flaming sword. 

S And who are they, their doom to bide, 
Thus gathered up and bound ? 
The tares — whose rank luxuriant pride 
Choked the fair crop around. 

3 And who are they, reserved in store 

God's treasure-house to fill ? 
The wheat — a hundred fold that bore 
Amid surrounding ill. 

4 O King of "mercy ! grant us power 

Thy fearful wrath to flee : 
In Thy destroying angel's hour, 
O, gather us to Thee ! 
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/JiQ ^^*^ Lessim, Evening, {Isaiah Ixir. 4.) 

IT has not fully yet appeared 

What blessecmess to saints is given ; 

No eye has seen^ no ear has heard. 

Nor heart conceived the joys of heaven. 

2 In heaven itself, end there alone. 

The joys of heaven are understood ; 
Where saints shall know, as they are 
known, 
And shall behold the face of God. 

3 They view the Lord, whom angels view; 

He there without a cloud appears ; 
And praise the Lord, as angels do. 
With joy, perhaps, exceeding theirs. 

How blest our lot, if we are His ! 

We too shall dwell with Him above ; 
Yea, we shall see Him as He is. 

In yonder world of light and love. 

SIXTH SUNDAY. 

jZ^ EpitiU. (1 John iii. 8.) 




begin the heavenly theme, 
" aloud in Jesu's name ; 
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Ye, who His salvation prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye, alas ! who long have been 
Willing slaves of death and sin, 
Now from bliss no longer rove. 
Stop and taste redeeming love. 

3 Welcome all, by sin oppressed. 
Welcome to His sacred rest ; 
Nothing brought Him from above — 
Nothing, but redeeming love. 

4 Hither, then, your music bring. 
Strike aloud each tuneful string ; 
Mortals, join the hosts above. 
Join to praise redeeming love. 



42 ^^ Epistle. (1 John iii. 1.) 

BEHOLD what wondrous grace. 
The Father hath bestowed 

On sinners of a mortal race. 
To call them sons of God ! 

2 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must be made ; 
But when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our head. 
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3 A hope so much divine 

May trials well endure ; 
May purge our souls from sense and sin, 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 

4 If in our Father's love 

We share a filial part, 
Send down Thy Spirit, like a dove, 
To rest upon our heart. 

5 We would no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath the throne ; 
Our faith shall, "Abba Father," cry. 
And Thou the kindred own. 

43 The Gospel. {Matthew xxiv. 29—31.) 

THE chariot! the chariot! its wheels 
roll in fire. 

As the Lord cometh down in the pomp of 
His ire ; 

Self-moving, it drives on its pathway of 
cloud, 

And the heavens with the burthen of God- 
head are bowed. 

2 The glory ! the glory ! around Him are 
poured 
The myriads of angels that wait on 
Lord : 
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And the glorified saints and the martyrs 

are there, 
And all who the palm-wreaths of victory 

wear. 

3 The trumpet ! the trumpet ! the dead 

have all heard ; 

Lo, the depths of the stone-covered monu- 
ments stirred ! 

From ocean and earth, from the south 
pole and north, 

Lo, the vast generation of ages come forth. 

4 The judgment ! the judgment ! the 

thrones are all set, 
Where the Lamb and the white-vested 

elders are met; 
All flesh is at once in the sight of the 

Lord, 
And the doom of eternity hangs on His 

word. 

5 Oh mercy ! oh mercy ! look down from 

above. 
Redeemer, on us Thy sad children, with 

love ! 
When beneath to their darkness the 

wicked are driven, 
May our justified souls find a welcome in 

heaven ! 
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^i|i Fir3t Lesson, Efoening. {Isaiah Ixvi. 22, 23.) 

JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journies run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

2 To Him shall endless prayer be made ; 
To Him eternal honours paid ; 

His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue. 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim, 
Their early blessings on His name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er He reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest ; 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

6 Let every creature rise, and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the loud Amen ! 

D 2 
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8EPTUA6ESIMA SUNDAY. 

i|.§ FirstLesson, Morning. (Genesis i. 14 — 16.) 

THE spacious firmament on high. 

With all the blue ethereal sky. 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame. 

Their great Original proclaim. 

The unwearied sun, from day to day. 

Doth his Creator's power display ; 

And publishes to every land 

The work of an almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale. 
And nightly, to the listening earth. 
Repeats tlie story of her birth ; 
While all the stars that round her bum. 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

3 What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though no real voice, nor sound. 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ; 

In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth their glorious voice ; 
For ever singing as they shine, 
" The hand that made us is divine." 



SEPTUAaESIMA. 

45 The EpUOe. (1 Coria^ians ix. 25- 

SOLDIER, go ! but not to claim 
Mouldering spoils of earth-bound ti 
sure; 

Not to build a vaunting name, 
Not to dwell in halls of pleasure ; 

Thou hast sterner work to do. 

Hosts to cut thy passage through. 

2 Soldier, rest ! but not for thee 

Spreads the world her downy pillow ; 
On the rock thy couch must be, 

While around thee chafes the billow : 
Sleep, as on the battle-field, 
Girded — ^grasping sword and shield. 

3 Soldier, rise ! the war is done ; 

Lo, the hosts of hell are flying ; 
'Twas thy Lord the battle won ; 

Jesus vanquished them by dying. 
Christian, lay thy weapons down, 
Quit the sword, and take the crown. 

The Gospel. (Matthew xx. 6.) 

HE God of glory walks His round. 
From day to day, from year to year, 
\d warns us each with awful sound — 
^o longer stand ye idle here ! 
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2 Ye, whose young cheeks are rosy-bright. 

Whose hands are strong, whose hearts 
are clear, 
"Waste not of hope the morning light — 
Alas ! why stand ye idle here ? 

3 And ye, whose locks of scanty grey 

Foretell your latest travail near ; 
How swiftly fades your closing day- 
Why stand ye yet so idle here ? 

4 Oh Thou, by all Thy works adored. 

To whom the sinner's soul is dear, 
RecaU us to Thy vineyard, Lord ! 

And grant us grace to please Thee here. 

4>8 ^^'"'^ Lesson, Evening. (Genesis ii. 2, 3.) 

GREAT Creator ! who this day 
From Thy perfect work didst rest ; 

By the souls that own Thy sway 
Hallowed be its hours, and blest ; 

Cares of earth aside be thrown, 

This day given to heaven alone. 
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2 Saviour ! who this day didst break 
The dark prison of the tomb, 
Bid our slumbering souls awake. 

Shine through all their sin and gloom 
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Let us, from our bonds set free. 
Rise from sin and live to Thee ! 

3 Blessed Spirit ! Comforter ! 

Sent this day from Christ on high ; 
Lord, on us Thy gifts confer, 
Cleanse, illumine, sanctify ; 
All Thine influence shed abroad, 
Lead us to the truth of God. 



8BXAGESIMA SUNDAY. 

49 The Collect. 

O GOD ! our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to come. 

Our shelter from the stormy blast. 
And our eternal home : 

2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 

Still may we dwell secure ; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone. 
And our defence is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood. 

Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

D 4 
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4 O God ! our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come ; 
Be Thou our guard while life shall lasi 
And our eternal home. 



50 ^^ Gospd. {Luke viii. 4 — 8.) 

COME, Thou soul- transforming Spiri 
Bless the sower and the seed ; 

Let each heart Thy grace inherit ; 
Raise the weak, the hungry feed ; 

From the gospel 
Now supply Thy people's need. 

2 Help us all to seek the blessing 

Which Thou waitest now to give ; 
Let us all, Thy love possessing, 
Joyfully the truth receive ; 

^ And for ever 
To Thy praise and glory live. 

S Thanks we give, and adoration. 
For Thy gospel's joyful sound : 
Let the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound : 

May Thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 
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4 So, whene'er the signal's given 
Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 

Ma^ we ever 
Reign vrith Christ in endless day. 

§1 First Lesson, Evening. {Genesis vi.) 

JESU, lover of my soul. 

Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still is high ; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 

Till the storm of life is past, 
Safe into the haven guide ; 

O receive my soul at last. 

2 Other refuge have I none. 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me : 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, 

All my help from Thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 

3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my sin ; 
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Let the healing streams abound : 
Make and keep me pure within* 

Thou of life the fountain art. 
Freely let me take of Thee ; 

Spring Thou up within my heart ; 
Rise to all eternity ! 



§2 -^^'^ Le8s<m, Evening. (Genesis vi. 3.) 

HOW graciously the Lord invites 
Unworthy sinners to repent ; 

And gives them time before He smites. 
To flee the threatened punishment. 

2 Thus ere the flood of waters came 

To overwhelm our guilty race, 
He sent His servant to proclaim 
The terms of pardon and of grace. 

3 Lord, with Thy word a blessing give ; 

Subdue and soften every heart : 
Nor only bid us turn and live, 
But penitence and life impart. 

4 Help us to use the means bestowed. 

To hear the gracious warning given, 
To turn from sin*s deceitful road, 

And tread the path that leads to heavei 



QUINQUAOESIMA. 
QUINQUAGBSIMA SUNDAY. 

53 The Collect. 

BLEST Comforter divine ! 

Whose rays of heavenly love 
In all our gloom and darkness shine. 

And point our souls above : 

S Thou — ^who with still small voice, 
Dost stop the sinner's way, 
And hid the mourning saint rejoice. 
When earthly joys decay : 

3 Thou — whose inspiring breath 
Can make the cloud of care, 
And e'en the gloomy vale of death, 
A smile of glory wear : 

\ Thou — who dost fill the heart 
With love to all our race — 
Blest Comforter ! to us impart 
The blessings of Thy grace. 

I First Lesson^ Morning. {Genesis ix. 13 — 16,) 

lEFULGENT bow, whose glories paint 
the sky, 
When gathering storms obscure crea- 
tion's face. 
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In thy unfading form we still descry 
The pledge of mercy to our fallen race. 

^ When with chastising hand the Lord shall 
rise, 
When clouds and darkness make His 
presence known, 
The eye of faith shall pierce the gloomy 
skies, 
And view a rainbow round about the 
throne. 

3 And when the last great storm shall rend 

the sky, 

No clouds of terror shall our souls ob- 
scure : 
Weaned from the earth, our hopes are 
fixed on high. 

Built on a tried foundation, firm and 
sure. 

4 When every other hope and refuge fail ; 

When earth and heaven, astonished, 

shrink away ; 
Unmoved with fear, our joyful souls shall 

hail 
The glorious dawn of an eternal day. 
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55 I%e EpisUe. (1 Cininthiam xiii.) 

LOVE still shall hold an endless reign 

In earth and heaven above, 
When tongues shall cease, and prophets 
fail. 

In every gift but love. 

2 Knowledge, alas ! 'tis all in vain. 

And all in vain our fear ; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and strive. 
If love be absent there. 

3 Faith, hope, and love now dwell on earthj 

And earth by them is blest ; 
But faith and hope must yield to love. 
Of all the graces best. 

4 This is the grace that lives and grows, 

When faith and hope shall cease ; 
'Tis this shall strike our joyful strings 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 

56 The Gospd. (Luke xviii. 42.) 

O GOD, by all Thy power and love. 
We would Thy grace entreat ; 

Nor shall our humble hopes remove. 
Nor leave Thy mercy-seat. 
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2 Blind from our birth to guilt and Thee, 

And dark we are within : 
The love of God we cannot see, 
The sinfulness of sin. 

3 But Thou, they say, art passing by ; 

O let us find Thee near : 
Jesu, in mercy, hear our cry, 
Thou Son of David, hear ! 

4 Behold us waiting in the way 

For Thee, the heavenly light; 
Command us to be brought, and say, 
" Sinner, receive thy sight !" 

FIRST SUNDAY IN LENT. 

57 The CoUect. 

HEAVENLY Father ! to whose eye 
Future things unfolded lie ; 
Through the desert where we stray. 
Let Thy counsels guide our way. 

2 Lead us not, for flesh is frail. 
Where fierce trials would assail : 
Leave us not, in darkened hour, 
To withstand the tempter's p6wer. 




LENT. 

/J Help Thy servants to maintain 
A profession free from stain ; 
That our sole reproach may be, 
Following Christ and fearing Thee. 

4 Lord ! uphold us day by day ; 
Shed a light upon our way ; 
Guide us through perplexing snares ; 
Care for us in all our cares. 



58 First Lesson, Morning, {Genesis xix, 16, 17.) 

THIS world is all enchanted ground^ 

Oh, whither shall we fly ? 
The vengeful flames are kindling round, 

And if we stop, we die. 

When some kind hand has brought us 
forth. 

How lingering is our pace ! 
Lord, either drive us by Thy wrath, 

Or draw us by Thy grace. 

^ let us not a moment waste. 
On this destructive plain ; 
snce let us flee with greater haste. 
Till we the Zoar gain ! 
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4 The doom of Sodom will be ours. 
If to the earth we cleave ; 
Lord ! quicken all our drowsy powers. 
To flee to Thee and live. 



59 ^/^^ Gospel. {Jlixtthew iv. 1.) 

WITH joy we celebrate the grace 
Of our High Priest above ; 

His heart is made of tenderness. 
And overflows with love. 

2 Touched with a sympathy within, 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For He has felt the same. 

3 He'll never quench the smoking flax. 

But raise it to a flame ; 
The bruised reed He never breaks. 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 

4 Then let our humble faith address 

His mercy and His power ; 
We shall obtain delivering grace, 
In the distressing hour. 
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^0 Fi^^ Lesson, Evening, {Genesis xxiu 14.) 

THOUGH troubles assail, and dangers 

affright, 
Though friends should all fail, and foes 

all unite ; 
Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide, 
The Scripture assures us, the Lord will 

provide. 

2 His call we obey, like Abraham of old. 
Not knowing our way, but faith makes 

us bold ; 
For though we are strangers, we have a 

good guide, 
And trust in all dangers, the Lord will 

provide. 

S When Satan appears to stop up our path 
And fill us with fearis, we triumph by 

faith ; 
He cannot take from us, though oft he 

has tried, 
This heart-cheering promise, the Lord 

will provide. 

4 No strength of our own or goodness we 
claim ; 
Yet since we have known the Saviour's 
great name. 
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In this our strong tower for safety wo 

hide, 
The Lord is our power, the Lord will 

provide. 

SECOND SUNDAY. 

51 The Collect. 

THROUGH all the changing scenes of 
life, 

In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 

My heart and tongue employ. 

g Of His deliverance I will boast, 
l^ill all, that are distrest. 
From my example comfort take. 
And charm tneir griefs to rest. 

3 O magnify the Lord with me. 

With me exalt His name ; 
When in distress to Him I called. 
He to my rescue came. 

4 Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make you His service your delight, , 
He'U make your wants His care. 
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52 ^^^ Goipd. {Mattheuo xy. 22—28.) 

PRAYER an answer will obtain, 
Though the Lord awhile delay ; 

None shall seek His face in vain, 
None be empty sent away. 

2 When the woman came from Tyre, 

And for help to Jesus sought. 
Though He granted her desire, 
Yet at first He answered not. 

3 We can likewise witness bear 

That the Lord is still the same ; 
Though we feared He would not hear^ 
Suddenly deliverance came. 

4 Weak, indeed, we feel we are. 

But we know the throne of grace ; 
And the God, who answers prayer 
Helps us, when we seek His face* 

5 For the wonders He has wrought 

Let us now our praises give ; 

And, by sweet experience taught. 

Call upon Him while we live. 

^3 General Praise, 

FATHER of all ! whose powerful voice 
Called forth this universal frame : 



s 
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Wliose mercies over all rejoice, 

Through endless ages still the same : 

2 Wisdom, and might, and love are Thine ; 

Prostrate before Thy feet we fall. 
Confess Thine attributes divine. 
And hail Thee sovereign Lord of all. 

3 Thee sovereign Lord, let all confess. 

That move in earth, or air, or sky ; 
Revere Thy power, Thy goodness bless. 
Tremble before Thy piercing eye, 

4 All ye, who owe to Him your birth, 

In praise your every hour employ : 
Jehovah reigns ! be glad, O earth. 
And shout, ye morning stars, for joy. 



^i^ Before Sermon. 

O GOD of wisdom, God of might. 
Great ruler in the realms of light ; 
Whose truths are hid from prudent eyes. 
But make the babe* and suckling wise ; 
Help Thy unknowing servants, Lord, 
To hear and understand Thy word. 



% 



2 Reveal Thy scriptures to our mind ; 
Here let us heavenly treasure find ; 



LENT. 75 

l)o Thou these sacred truths unfold ; 
Let us Thy richest grace behold ; 
O let Thy Spirit lead us forth, 
And teacn us all their endless worth. 

3 Direct us, lest we judge amiss. 
Lest error cloud the hidden bliss ; 
The ingrafted word may we receive, 
And back to Thee the glory give. 
O make us know, O make us hear. 
The glorious tidings treasured there. 

THIRD SUNDAT 

55 The Collect 

TO Thee, our God and Saviour, 

Our soul exulting springs, 
Rejoicing in Thy favour. 

Almighty King of Kings ! 
We'll celebrate Thy glory. 

With all the saints above ; 
And tell the pleasing story 

Of Thy preserving love. 

S Soon as the mom with roses 
Bedecks the dewy east. 
And when the sun reposes 
Upon the ocean's breast, 

m 1 
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Our voice, in supplication, 

Well pleased Thou shalt hear ; 

Oh ! grant us Thy salvation, 
And to our soul draw near. 

3 By Thee through life supported. 

Well pass the dangerous road ; 
By heavenly hosts escorted 

We'll reach their bright abode ; 
There cast our crowns before Thee, 

When all our woes are o'er ; 
And day and night adore Thee— 

What can an angel more ? 

^^ Hie Epistle. (Ephesians v. 8.) 

WALK in the light ! so shall ye know 

That fellowship of love. 
His Spirit only can bestow 

Who reigns in light above, 

2 Walk in the light ! and sin, abhorred. 

Shall ne'er defile again ; 
The blood of Jesus Christ, the Lord, 
Shall cleanse from every stain. 

3 Walk in the light ! and ye shall find 

The heart made truly His, 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined. 
In whom no darkness is. 
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Walk in the light ! and e'en the tomb 

No fearful shade shall wear ; 
Glory shall chase away its gloom, 

For Christ hath conquered there ! 



{7 TheGospd. (ZtO^xi. 28.) 

BLEST are the souls that hear and know 

The gospel's joyful sound ; 
Peace shall attend the path they go, 

And light their steps surround. 



Here springs of consolation rise, 
To cheer the fainting mind ; 

And thirsty souls receive supplies. 
And sweet refreshment find. 

3h ! may these heavenly pages be 

Our ever dear delight ; 
Vnd still new beauties may we see, 

And still increasing light. 

ivine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be Thou for ever near : 
ach us to love Thy sacred word, 
^nd view our Saviour there. 

■ 8 
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gS -^^^^^ Lesson^ Evening, (Geneiit xlii. 36.) 

GOD moves in a mysterious way, 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea, 

Ajid rides upon the storm. 

2 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds, ye so much dread. 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

3 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust Him for His grace ; 
Behind a frowning Providence 
He hides a smiling face, 

4 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flower. 

5 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan His work in vain ; 
God is His own interpreter. 
And He will make it plain. 



LBKT. 79 

FOURTH SUNDAY. 

59 The CoUeei. 

OOD is bountiful and gracious ; 

Mercy shines in all around ; 
Goodness feeds the insects various, 

Birds that fly, and beasts that bound. 

I Ocean wide, the earth, and heaven. 
Hang upon their Maker — Friend ; 
But to favoured man are given 
Gifts and blessings without end. 

> But, O Lord, though oft offended, 
Though we have ourselves undone. 
Thou hast all Thy grace transcended 
In the ransom of Thy Son, 

Here, in goodness godlike flowing. 
Thou Thy matchless love dost shoWj 

Dn the guilty by bestowing 
Comfort, more than angels know. 

The Gospd. (John vi. 1 — 14.) 

LMIGHTY King! whose wondrous 
hand 

pports the weight of sea and land ; 
lose grace is such a boundless store, 
heart shall break that sighs for more : 
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2 Thy providence supplies our food, 
And 'tis Thy blessing makes it good ; 
Our souls are nourished by Thy word — 
Let soul and body praise the Lord. 

3 Our streams of outward comfort came 
From Him who built this earthly frame : 
Whatever we want His bounty gives. 

By whom our soul for ever lives. 

4 Forgive the song that falls so low 
Beneath the gratitude we owe : 

It means Thy praise, however poor — 
An angel's song can do no more. 

yi The same. 

GUIDE us, O Thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrims through this barren land ; 

We are weak, but Thou art mighty, 
Hold us with Thy powerful hand. 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed us till we want no more. 

2 Open Thou the living fountain. 
Whence the healing waters flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, 

Guide us all our journey through. 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be Thou still our strength and shield. 



\ 
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3 When we tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid our anxious fears subside ; 
Bear us through the swelling current ; 
Land us safe on Canaan's side. 

Songs of praises 
We will ever give to Thee, 

72 Prayer for a Blessing on the Word. 

ONCE more we come before our God, 
Once more His blessing ask ; 

Oh, may not duty seem a load, 
Nor worship prove a task. 

2 May we receive the word we hear. 
Each in an honest heart ; 
Hoard up the precious treasure there. 
And never with it part. 

8 To seek Thee, all our hearts dispose. 
To each Thy blessing suit ; 
And let the seed Thy servant sows. 
Produce a plenteous fruit. 

4 Revive the parched with heavenly showers ; 
The cold, with warmth divine ; 
And, as the benefit is ours. 
Be all the glory Thine ! 
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FIFTH SUNDAY. 

73 The Collect. 

LORD, in the morning Thou shalt hear 

Our voice ascending high ; 
To Thee will we direct our prayer, 

To Thee lift up our eye. 

2 Still to Thy house will we resort. 

To taste Thy mercy there ; 
We will frequent Thy holy court. 
And worship in Thy fear. 

3 Oh ! may Thy Spirit guide our feet 

In ways of righteousness ; 
Make every path of duty straight 
And plain before our face. 

4 The men that love and fear Thy name. 

Shall see their hopes fulfilled ; 
Thou, mighty God ! shalt compass them 
With favour, as a shield. 

74 The Epistle. {Hebrews ix. 11—14.) 

CHRIST the High Priest is come. 

Supplying Aaron's place, 
And taking up his room. 
Dispensing life and grace. 
The law by Aaron's priesthood came, 
£ut grace and truth, by JesvCs iv«ccaft* 
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2 He once temptations knew 

Of every sort and kind. 
That He might succour show 

To every tempted mind : 
In every point the Lamh was tried. 
Like us, and then for us He died. 

3 He dies ! but lives again. 

And by the altar stands ; 
There shows how He was slain. 
Opening his pierced hands. 
Our Priest abides, and pleads the cause 
Of us, who have transgressed His laws. 

4 We other priests disclaim, 

And laws and offerings too : 
None but the bleeding Lamb 

The mighty work can do : 
He is our glory, hope, and pride. 
For us He lived, and loved, and died. 



Firit Lesson^ Morning. {Exodus ill. 14.) 
75 The Gospel. {John viii. 58.) 

The God of Abraham praise — 
Who reigns enthroned above ; 
Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God of love. 
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Jehovah ! Great " I am !" 

By earth and heaven confessed ; 
We bow and bless the sacred narne^ 
For ever blest. 



a The God of Abraham prais< 
At whose supreme command 
From earth we rise, and seek the joyt 

At His right hand. 
We all on earth forsake, 

Its wisdom, fame, and power ; 
And Him our only portion make, 
Our shield and tower, 

3 The God of Abraham praise— 

Whose all-sufficient grace 
Shall guide us all our happy days, 

In all His ways. 
He calls a worm His friend ! 

He calls Himself our God ! 
And He shall save us to the end. 
Through Jesu's blood. 

4 The whole triumphant host 

Give thanks to God on high ; 
"Hail! Father, Son, and Holy Ghost," 
They ever cry. 
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Hail ! Abraham's God and ours : 

We join the heavenly lays ; 
Join with celestial hosts and powers 
In endless praise. 

76 OMraetm's of Christ. 

GO, worship at Immanuers feet ; 
See in His face what wonders meet ; 
Earth is too narrow to express 
His worth, His glory, or His grace. 

2 Is he a rock ? how firm He proves ! 
The rock of ages never moves ; 
Yet the sweet streams, that from Him 

flow, 
Attend us all the desert through. 

Is he a star ? He breaks the night. 
Piercing the shades with dawning light ; 
We know His glories from afar, 
Ve know the bright, the morning star. 

< He a sun ? His beams are grace, 
is course is joy and righteousness ; 
itions rejoice, when He appears 
chase their clouds, and dr^ tYvevt \.^bx^ 
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6 O may we climb those higher skies, 
Where storms and darkness never rise : 
There He displays His powers abroad. 
And shines and reigns the incarnate God ! 

SUNDAY BEFORE EASTER. 

77 The Collect 

COME, magnify the Saviour's love ! 

Come, praise our great Redeemer's 
name. 
Who left the Father's throne above. 

And stooped for us to death and shame. 

2 Thy lowly spirit. Lord, impart ; 

With holy fear our bosoms fill ; 
Give us the meek, obedient lieart, 
To suffer and to do Thy will, 

3 Thy cross, blest Saviour, may we bear ; 

Mark the example Thou hast given ; 
Follow in all Thy footsteps here ; 
Rise to Thy glorious rest in heaven. 

78 iSecond Lesson, Morning, (Matthew xxy'i. 41.) 

WHATE'ER its form, whate'er its flow, 
While life is lent to man below, 
Our duty stands contest — 



SUNDAY BEFOBB EASTER. 87 

To watch incessant, firm of mind, 
To watch, where'er the post assigned. 
And leave to God the rest. 

2 'Twas while they watched, the shepherd 

swains 
Heard angels strike to angel-strains 

The song of heavenly love ; 
Blest harmony, that far excels 
All music else on earth that dwells, 

Or e'er was tuned above. 

3 'Twas while they watched, with lamp in 

hand 
And oil well stored, the virgin band 

The bridal pomp descried ; 
They joined it — and the heavenly gate. 
That oped to them its glorious state. 

Was closed on all beside. 

4 Watch ! *^ Watch and pray T' in suffering 

hour : 
Thus He exclaimed who felt its power, 

And triumphed in the strife. 
Victor of death ! Thy voice we hear ; 
Fain would we watch with holy fear, 

And only cease with life. 
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79 The EpistU. (PhUippiant ii. 6—11.) 

EVERY knee shall bow to Jesus ! 

'Tis decreed, and must be done ; 
God ordains it, whom it pleases 

Thus to glorify His Son ; 
Honour is to Jesus given, 
All the power in earth and heaven. 

2 He, who without usurpation 

Claims equality with God^ 
Comes from His exalted station, 

And with men has His abode: 
Though wc see Him humbled now. 
Every knee to Him shall bow. 

3 See the Lord, a man in fashion, 

Of no reputation made ; 
See, He dies without compassion : 

In the tomb behold Him laid ! 
Though He seems deserted now, 
Every knee to Him shall bow. 

4 See the Saviour risen victorious, 

Late a prisoner with the dead : 
Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious ! 

Jesus risen ! His people's head ; 
Crowns adorn the victor's brow ; 
verjr knee to Him shall bow. 



H^^i 
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5 See Him now to glory raised, 
Bearing an unrivalled name ; 

Angels, at the sight amazed. 

Worship, and confess His claim ; 

All in heaven adore Him now ; 

Every knee to Him shall bow. 



80 ^^ same. 

ALL hail the power of Jesu's name ! 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 

And crown Him Lord of all. 

2 Ye saints, redeemed of Adam's race. 

Ye, ransomed from the fall ; 
Hail Him ! who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

3 Ye contrite souls, with guilt opprest. 

Attend the gracious call 
Of Him, who gives you peace and rest, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

4 Let every tribe, and every tongue. 

That hear the Saviour's call. 
Now shout in universal song, 
And crown Him Lord oi a\\. 
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5 Oh ! that with yonder sacred throDg, 
We at His feet may fall ; 
To join the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 



81 The Collect. 

EASTER SUNDAY. 

HARK! ten thousand voices crying 
Victory, victory, through the sky ! 

Swift the welcome sound is flying 
Round the blissful realms on high, 

2 Jesus comes. His conflict over. 

Comes to claim His great reward ; 
Angels round the victor hover. 
Crowding to behold their Lord, 

3 See the throne for Him erected : 

Now the victor takes his seat ; 
Lo ! the Man on earth rejected — 
Angels worship at His feet. 

4 Day and night they cry before Him — 

'' Holy, holy, holy Lord !" 
All the powers of heaven adore Him, 
AH obey His sovereign word. 
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32 ^^ Epistle. {Colossians in. 4.) 

OH joyful sound ! oh glorious hour ! 
When Jesus, by almighty power. 

Revived and left the grave : 
In all His works behold Him great ! 
Before, almighty to create — 

Almighty now, to save ! 

^ The first begotten from the dead ! 
Behold Him risen, His people's head, 

To make their life secure : 
They, too, like Him, shall yield their 

breath ; 
Like Him, shall burst the bands of death. 
Their resurrection sure. 

3 Why should His servants now be sad ? 
None have such reason to be glad 

As those redeemed to God ; 
Jesus, the mighty Saviour, lives ; 
To them eternal life He gives. 

The purchase of His blood. 

4 Why should His servants fear the grave ? 
Since Jesus will their spirits save, 

And wake their sleeping dust. 
What though this earthly house shall fail. 
Almighty power will yet prevail. 

And tombs resign their trust. 
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83 The ReiurrecHon of ChriH. 

'* The Lord is risen indeed" — 
And are the tidings true ? 

Yes, we beheld the Saviour bleed, 
And saw Him living too. 

S " The Lord is risen indeed " — 
Then justice asks no more ; 
Mercy and truth are now agreed. 
Which stood opposed before* 

3 " The Lord is risen indeed "— 

Then is His work performed ; 
The captive Surety now is freed. 
And death, our foe, disarmed. 

4 " The Lord is risen indeed "— 

Attending angels hear ; 
Up to the courts of heaven, with speed. 
The joyful tidings bear. 

5 Then take your golden lyres, 

And strike each cheernil chord ; 
Join all the bright celestial choirs. 
To sing our risen Lord. 

84 First Lesson, Evening, [Eaodus Tiv.i7f2S,) 

Sound the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's dark 

sea! 
Jehovah has triumphed ! His people are 

free! 
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Sing — ^for the pride of the tyrant is 

broken ; 
His chariots, his horsemen, all splendid 

and brave ; 
How vain was their boasting ! the Lord 

hath but spoken. 
And chariots and horsemen are sunk in 

the wave. 
Sound the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's dark 

sea! 
Jehovah has triumphed ! His people are 

free ! 



Praise to the Conqueror ! praise to the 

Lord! 
His word was our arrow, His breath was 

our sword. 
WTio shall return to tell Effypt the story 
^f those she sent forth in the hour of her 

pride? 
'or the Lord hath looked out from His 

pillar of glory, 
nd all her brave thousands are dashed 

in the tide, 
und the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's dark 

sea! 
lovah has triumphed ! His people are 

free ! 



i 
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FIRST SUNDAY. 

85 The Collect. 

GIVE to our God immortal praise ; 
Mercy and truth are all His ways: 
Wonders of grace to God belong — 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

2 He fills the sun with morning light ; 
He bids the moon direct the night ; 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When sun and moon shall shine no moi 

3 He sent His Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grav 
Wonders of grace to God belong — 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

4 Through this vain world He guides ou 

feet. 
And leads us to His heavenly seat ; 
His mercies ever shall endure. 
When this vain world shdlbe no more. 

86 The Epistle. (1 John v. 4—12.) 



\ 



O SAVIOUR, who didst come 
By water and by blood ; 
Confessed in earth, adored in heaven. 
Eternal Son of God ! 
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2 JesuSy our life and hope, 
To endless years the same, 

We plead Thy gracious promises, 
And rest upon Thy name. 

3 By faith in Thee we live ; 
By faith in Thee we stand; 

Vanquish the world, and sin, and death; 
And gain the heavenly land. 

4 O Lord, increase our faith ; 
Our fearful spirits calm ; 

Sustain us through this mortal strife, 
Then give the victor's palm. 

37 Praise for Mercies, 

O GOD our hearts are fully bent 

To magnify Thy name ; 
Our tongues, with cheerful songs of praise, 

Shall celebrate Thy fame. 

2 Awake our lute ! nor thou, our harp. 

Thy tuneful notes delay ; 
^ hilst we with early hymns of joy. 
Prevent the dawning day. 

3 To all the listening tribes, O Lord* 

Thy wonders would we tell ; 
And to those nations sing Thy praise. 
That round about us dwell : 
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4 Because Thy mercy's boundless height 
The highest heaven transcends : 
And far above the aspiring clouds 
Thy faithful truth extends. 



38 ^^ ^ Repentance. 

SINNERS attend ! The day of grace, 
That passing day, speeds by apace ; 

Soon must its light be o'er — 
The Archangel waits to sound the alarm. 
And swear by God's almighty arm 

That time shall be no more. 

2 Cry, then, for mercy now ! To-day, 
The Lord himself has deigned to say, 

He welcomes all that come ; 
He pardons sin and soothes distress ; 
The naked clothes with righteousness ; 

And leads the wanderers home. 

3 Jesus our Saviour, Conqueror, King, 
Has plucked from death his vengeful 

sting, 

Not for Himself, but you ; 
For you He holds the sword and shield. 
To guard you through earth's hostile field, 

And make you conquerors too. 
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SECOND SUNDAY. 

89 The CoUeet. 

OUR dear Redeemer and our Lord, 
We read our duty in Thy word ; 
But in Thy life the law appears^ 
Drawn out in living characters* 

2 Such was Thy truths and such Thy zeal. 
Such deference to Thy Father's will. 
Such love, surpassing all our powers — 
We would transcribe and make them ours* 

3 Cold mountains, and the midnight air. 
Witnessed the fervour of Thy prayer ; 
The desert Thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict, and Thy victory too. 

4 Be Thou our Pattern y make us bear 
Mpre of Thy gracious image here ; 
Then God, the Judge, shall own our 

name 
Amongst the followers of the Lamb» 

90 ^t'r'^ LessoHy Mwming, {Numbers xxiii. 10») 

LET reason vainly boast her power 
To teach her children how to die ; 

The sinner, in a dying hour. 

Needs more than reason can supply ; 
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A view of Christ, the sinner's friend. 
Alone can cheer him in his end, 

2 When nature sinks beneath disease. 
And every earthly hope is fled ; 

What then can give the sinner ease. 
And make him love a dying bed ? 

Jesus ! Thy smile his heart can cheer ; 

He's blest e'en then if Thou art near* 

3 The gospel does salvation bring. 

And Jesus is the gospel theme ; 
In death redeemed sinners sing, 

And triumph in the Saviour's name ; 
*' O death where is thy sting?" they 

cry, 
"Oh grave, where is thy victory ?" 

4 Then let me die the death of those 

Whom Jesus washes in His blood ; 
Who on His faithfulness repose, 

And know that He indeed is God : 
Around His throne we all shall meet. 
And cast our crowns beneath His feet* 



91 The Epistle. (1 Peter ii. 25.) 

BROKEN-HEARTED, weep no more ! 
Hear what comfort He hath spoken. 



• 
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Smoking flax who ne'er hath quenched, 
Biuised reed who ne'er hath broken — 
Ye who wander here below. 
Heavy-laden as you go, 
Come, with grief, with sin opprest. 
Come to Chnst, and be at rest ! 

S Lamb of Jesu's blood-bought flock. 
Brought again from sin and straying. 
Hear the Shepherd's gentle voice — 
'Tis a true and faithful saying — 
Greater love how can there be 
Than to yield up life for thee ? 
Bought with pang, and tear, and sigh. 
Turn and Uve !-why will ye die ? 

S Broken-hearted, weep no more ! 
Far from consolation flying ; 
He who caUs hath felt thy wound* 
Seen thy weeping, heard thy sighing — 
Bring thy broken heart to Me ; 
Welcome offering it shall be ; 
Streaming tears and bursting sighs 
Mine accepted sacrifice. 

92 The Gospel. {John x. 15.) 

WE'LL sing of the Shepherd that died. 
That died for the sake of the flock ; 

T 5 
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His love to the utmost was tried. 
And immoveable stood as a rock. 

2 When the blood of a victim must flow. 
The Shepherd by kindness was led 
To stand between us and the foe. 
And willingly died in our stead. 

S Our song then for ever shall be 

Of the Shepherd, who gave Himself 
thus ; 
No subject so glorious we see. 
And none so affecting to us. 

4 We'll sing of this subject alone. 

No other our tongues shall employ ; 
But better His love will be known. 
In yonder bright regions of joy. 

THIRD SUNDAY. 

93 The CoUect. 

CREATOR Spirit ! by whose aid 
The world's foundations first were laid ; 
Come, visit every humble mind. 
Come, pour Thy gifts on all mankind ; 
Prom sin and sorrow set us free, 
V And make us temples meet iox Thee* 
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2 Hail ! source of uncreated light ! 
Illuminate our darkened sight ; 
Come^ and Thy sacred unction bring,. 
To sanctify us while we sing ; 
Make us eternal truths receive, 
And practice all that we believe. 

3 Immortal honour, endless fame,. 
Attend the Almighty Father's name i 
Let God the Son be glorified. 

Who for lost man's redemption died ^ 
And equal adoration be. 
Eternal Spirit ! paid to Thee. 

94 The EpisUe. (1 Peter ii. 13, 14.) 

SOVEREIGN of all ! whose wiU ordains. 

The powers on earth that be ; 
By whom our rightful monarch reigns^ 

Subject alone to Thee : 

2 Let us for conscience' sake revere 

The guardian of our land ; 
Honour and love Thine image here^ 
And bless her mild command. 

3 Let all with thankful heart receive 

The benefit divine : 
Thou only didst the blessing gvN^ v 
The glory, Lord, be Tbuie* 
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4 Still let us pray, and never 

Defend her. Lord, defend ; 
'Stablish her throne in glorious peace. 
And save her to the end* 

5 Thus whilst we praise Thee as supreme. 

We'd bless Thy providence, 
For governors of meaner name ; 
Our glory and defence. 

95 The Gospel ( JoAn zvi. 22.) 

JESUS is the Lord's anointed^ 

Come eternal life to bring ; 
Lamb of God, to death appointed, 

Israel's Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
Object of His people's trust : 
God, and yet allied to dust. 

2 This is He whom man despises; 

He, with whom the world contends 
Till the light of heaven arises — 

Then its opposition ends : 
What the sinner scorned before, 
Rendered wise, he scorns no more. 






is He whom heaven confesses, 
ing of Kings, andliOxdL oi\i«i^< 
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They are blessed whom He blesses^ 
Sweet the joys His smile affords ; 
Jesus is the God of grace. 
And *tis heaven to see His face. 



95 The FaiAJulness of God. 

Praise the Lord ! ye heavens adore Him ; 

Praise Him, angels, in the height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him ; 

Praise Him, all ye stars of light : 

2 Praise the Lord ! for He hath spoken ; 
Worlds His mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws, that never shall be broken. 
For their guidance He hath made. 

Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious : 
Never shall His promise fail. 

God hath made His saints victorious ; 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

Praise the God of our salvation : 

Hosts on high His power proclaim ; 
leaven and earth, and all creation. 
Laud and magnify His name. 
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rOURTH SUNDAY. 

97 The Collect. 

WHAT thousands never knew the road ! 

What thousands hate it when 'tis 
known ! 
None but the chosen tribes of God 

Will seek or choose it for their own. 

2 A thousand ways in ruin end — 

One only leads to joys on high ; 
By this our williijg steps ascend. 
By this we journey to the sky. 

3 No more we ask, or hope to find. 

Delight or happiness below ; 
Sorrow may well possess the mind 

That feeds where thorns and thistles 
grow. 

4 The joy that fades we will not own ; 

We seek immortal joys above ; 
There endless glory shall be known — 
The bright reward of faith and love. 

99 The Epistle. {James i. 17—21.) 

COME Jesus ! come ! return again ; 
With brighter beams Thy servants 
hless, 
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Who long to feel Thy perfect reign, 
And share Thy kingdom's happiness. 

A feeble race, by passion driven, 
In darkness and in doubt we roam ; 

But lift our anxious eyes to heaven, 
Oui- hope, our harbour, and our home. 

Come Jesus ! come ! and, as of yore 
The prophet went to clear Thy way, 

A harbinger Thy feet before, 
A dawning to Thy brighter day : 

So now may grace, with heavenly shower, 
Our stony hearts for truth prepare — 

Sow in our souls Thy word of power. 
Then come and reap Thy harvest there ! 

) The Gospel. {John xvi. 7.) 

lOLY Ghost, dispel our sadness, 
Pierce the clouds of nature's night, 
ome. Thou source of joy and gladness, 
Breathe Thy life, and spread Thy 
light. 

'ar, O hear our supplication, 
-lOving Spirit, God of peace ! 
it upon this congregation, 
Teat distributor of grace. 
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3 Come^ Thou best of all donations 

God can give, or we implore ; 

Having Thy sweet consolations. 

We can ask, or wish no more. 

4 Author of our new creation. 

Bid us all Thy influence prove ; 
Make our souls Thy habitation. 
Shed abroad the Saviour's love. 

100 (^^^ Hmdredth Pidlm.) 

ALL people that on earth do dwell. 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 

Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell; 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed ; 

Without our aid He did us make : 
We are His flock, He doth us feed. 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 

3 Oh ! enter then His gates with praise. 

Approach with joy His courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless His name always, 
For it is seemly so to do : 

4 For why ? the Lord our God is good ; 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
Ajid shall from age to age endure. 



BA8T1I1L 107 

FIFTH SUNDAY. 

}| The CoOeot. 

O RENDER thanks to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ases past 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 

Who can His mighty deeds express. 
Not only vast, but numberless : 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 

Happy are they, and only they. 
Who from Thy judgments never stray. 
Who know what's right, nor only so. 
But always practise what they know. 

ilxtend to us that favour, Lord, 
Tiou to Thy chosen dost afford ; 
Then Thou retum'st to set them free, 
et us Thy great salvation see. 

I%e EpiiOe. {James i. 26.) 

I God, accept our eariy vows, 
e morning incense in Thine house ; 
1 let our nightly worship rise 
et as the evening sacrince. 
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2 Watch o'er our lips, and guard thenii 
Lord, 
From every rash and heedless word : 
Nor let our feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where sinners lead. 

2 Then shall Thy love with grateful praise, 
Fill up the remnant of our days ; 
Thy grace employ each humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

S The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to Thine ear ; 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for Thee. 

103 ^^« Gospel. (John xvi. 32.) 

THOU Sovereign of each Christian's 
heart, 

Our Refuge, our almighty Friend ! 
And can our souls from Thee depart, 

On whom alone our hopes depend ? 

2 Whither, ah ! whither should we go, 

Poor wretched wanderers from our 
Lord ? 
Can this dark world of sin and woe 
One glimpse of hap^meaa afford ? 
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Eternal life Thy words impart ; 

On these each fainting spirit lives ; 
Here sweeter comforts cheer the heart, 

Than the whole round of nature gives. 

Thy name our inmost powers adore ! 

Thou art our life, our joy, our care : 
Depart from Thee — 'tis death — 'tis more — 

'Tis endless ruin, deep despair. 

Low at Thy feet our souls would lie ; 

Here safety dwells, and peace divine. 
Still let us live beneath Thine eye ; 

For life, eternal life, is Thine ! 



\^ The Gospd. (JoAn xvi. 33.) 

PEACE, troubled soul ! whose plaintive 
moan 
Hath taught each scene the note of woe ; 
Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan. 

And let thy tears forget to flow : 
Behold, the precious balm is found 
Which lulls thy pain — which heals thy 
wound. 

Come, freely come, by sin opprcsseii. 
Unburden Aere thy weighty \oaA. \ 
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Here find thy refuge and thy rest. 

Safe in the mercy of thy God : 
Thy God's thy Saviour ; glorious word ! 
O near, helievei and bless the Lord ! 

3 As spring the winter, day the night. 
So peace shall chase thy gloom away ; 
And holy joy, and heavenly light. 

Attend thy steps, and near uiee stay ; 
While glory weaves the immortal crown, 
And waits to claim thee for her own. 



SUNDAY AFTER ASCENSION DAY. 

105 ^^ CoUect. 

WHENCE those enraptured shouts on 
high, 

With which heaven's mansion rings ? 
They welcome Jesus to the sky* 

Jl^d crown Him-King of kings. 

S Look up, ye saints ! and while ye gaze. 
Forget all earthly things ; 
Unite to sing the Saviour's praise, 
And crown Him — King of kings. 



> 



3 While here, He bore our sin and shame ; 
From this our comfort springs; 
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*Tis meet tluit we exalt His name. 
And crown Him — King of kings. 

4 Lord, save us ! and beyond the clouds 
We'll tune celestial strings ; 
And join with heaven's exulting crowds 
To crown Thee — Sing of Ki^s. 



106 The Gapd. {John xv. 26.) 

COME, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above : 
Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guide ; 
0*er every thought and step preside. 

!. The light of truth to us display. 
And make us know and choose Thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in every heart. 
That we from God may not depart. 

Lead us to holiness — the road 
That we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Christ — the living way — 
^or let us from His precepts stray : 

<ead us to God — our final rest — • 
ti His employment to be blest : 
ead us to heaven — the seat of bliss — 
liere pleasure in perfection \s. 
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107 Chritt our Advocate. 

THE Lord, who once on Calvary bled. 
And rose triumphant from the dead. 
Pursues in heaven His plan of grace ; 
The friend of man's apostate race. 

2 There, as our Advocate, He reigns, 
Touched with the feeling of our pains ; 
And still remembers, in the skies. 

His tears, and agonies, and cries. 

3 In every pang that rends the heart. 
This Man of sorrows bears a part ; 
In all our woe and grief He snares. 
And saves our souls from Satan's snares. 

4 Oh ! let us, then, before His throne 
With boldness make our sorrows known : 
And seek, from doubts perplexing freed. 
His grace to help in time of need. 

108 -^^^ Lesson, Evening. {Deuteronomy xiii.) 



■> 



ALAS ! what hourly dangers rise, 
"What snares beset the way ! 

Of heart-idolatries apprised, 
What need to watch and pray ! 



WHIT-SUXBAT. 

2 The world, the devil, and the flesh 

Our feeble souls invade ; 
And all resistance proves but vain. 
Without the Saviour's aid. 

3 Oh Grod ! the sinners, that remove 

From Thy bright presence, die ; 
Nor all the idols, that they love, 
Can save them when they cry. 

4 Help us to pray, and watch, and strive ; 

Oh ! bid the tempter flee ; 
And let us never, never stray 
From happiness and Thee. 

WHIT-SUNDAY. 

')9 The CoOect. 

SPIRIT of mercy, truth, and love. 
Shed Thy sweet influence from above ; 
Vnd still from age to age convey 
^he wonders of this sacred day. 

I every clime, by every tongue, 

^ God's panaziiig glory sung ; 

\d let the listening earth be taught 

e acts, our great Redeemer vrxoM^V* 
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3 Unfailing Comforter and Ghiide ! 

Still o'er Thy ransomed church preside : 
Still may mankind Thy blesangs proie- 
Spirit of mercy, truth and love ! 

4 Give lis Thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by Thee ; 
Make ns eternal truths receiye. 
And practice all that we belieye* 

110 The Goipd, {John zir. 26—29.) 

Descend from heaven, immortal Dove, 
Stoop down and take us on Thy wings; 

And mount, and bear us far above 
The reach of these inferior things. 

2 Lead us, beyond this lower sky 

Up where eternal ages roll ; 
Where solid pleasures never die. 
And fruits immortal feast the souL 

3 Oh! for a sight, a nearer sight 

Of that eternal glorious throne. 
Where sits our Saviour crowned with light. 
Clothed in a body like our own. 

4 Adoring saints His praise proclaim ; 

And thrones and powers before Him 
fall ; 
The God shines gracious through the Man, 
And sheds sweet glories on them all. 
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III The I^puOe. {AcU ii. 1.) 

LET songs of praises fill the sky ! 

Christy our ascended Lord, 
Sends down His Spirit from on high. 

According to His word. 
All hail the dOT of Pentecost, 
The coming of the Holy Ghost ! 

2 The Spirit, by His heavenly breath. 

New life creates within ; 
He quickens sinners from the death 

Of trespasses and sin* 
All hail the day of Pentecost, 
The coming of the Holy Ghost ! 

3 The things of Christ the Spirit takes. 

And shows them unto men ; 
The fallen soul His temple makes ; 

God's image stamps again. 
All hail the day of Pentecost, 
The coming of the Holy Ghost ! 

4 Come, Holy Spirit, from above, 

With Thy celestial fire ; 
Come, and with flames of zeal and love 

Our hearts and tongues inspire. 
Be this our day of Pentecost, 
The coming oi the Holy Ghost ! 

G 4 
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1 12 ^*^*^ Leuan, Evening. {liokih zi.) 

HAIL to the Lord's Anointed — 

Great David's greater Son ! 
Hail ! in the time appointed 

His reign on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppression ; 

To set the captive free ; 
To take away transgression ; 

And rule m equity. 

ft Kings shall fall down before Him, 

Aiid gold and incense bring ; 
All nations shall adore Him ; 

His praise all people sing. 
For He shall have dominion 

O'er river, sea, and shore- 
Far as the eagle's pinion, 

Or dove's light wing, can soar. 

3 O'er every foe victorious, 

He on His throne shall rest ; 
From age to age more glorious, 

All blessing, and all blest. 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove : 
His name shall stand for ever — 

His great, best name of Love ! 
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TRINITY SUNDAY. 

113 The CaOeet. 

OF this the Church of Christ may boast — 
A truth from nature never learned — 

That Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
To save our souls are all concerned. 

2 The Father's love in this we find — 
He made His Son our sacrifice ; 
The Son in love His life resigned ; 
The Spirit now His blood applies. 

S Thus we the Trinity can praise 

In Unity, through Christ our King ; 
Our grateful hearts and voices raise 
In faith and love, while thus we sing — 

4 Glory to God the Father be, 

Because He sent His Son to die : 
Glory to God the Son, that He 
Did with such willingness comply : 

5 Glory to God the Holy Ghost, 

Who to our hearts this love reveals : 
For God Tri-une to sinners lost 

Salvation sends, procures, and ^e«Xa% 



118 8UNDAT SERYIOES. 

114 The Gospd. {John iii. 3.) 

BORN of God, a new creation 

Bursts upon the spirit's sight ! 
In our earthly habitation 

Darkness changes into light : 
Eden smiles again before us, 

Now no more by sin defiled ; 
Christ within us shall restore us 

To our Father reconciled. 

2 By the Comforter united 

With the holy and the good ; 
Chosen, sealed, redeemed, and plighted 

By the water and the blood : 
Day by day we joy inherit, 

Hour by hour in praises blend ; 
And, transfigured by His Spirit, 

From the shades of earth ascend, 

3 To that heaven of perfect gladness^ 

Which the rays of grace impart. 
While, dispelling grief and sadness, 

Hope sheds sunshine in the heart. 
Lord ! prepare us by Thy Spirit 

For that purer dwelling place. 
Where, through Christ the^Saviour*s 
merit. 

We shall meet TYiee i«i<ie lo face. 



TRINITT. 119 

5 The EpMe. {BeffdatUmi iv. 8.) 

HOLY, holy, holy! Lord, God Almighty! 
Early in the morning our song shall rise 

to Thee. 
Holy, holy, holy ! merciful and mighty — 
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity 1 

Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore 
Thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns around 
the glassy sea ; 

Cherubin and seraphin falling down be- 
fore Thee, 

Who werty and art, and evermore shalt 
be. 

Holy, holy, holy ! 'though the darkness 

hide Thee, 
rhough the eye of sinful man Thy glory 

may not see, 
)nly Thou art holy — there is none beside 

Thee 
erfect in power, in love, and purity. 

oly, holy, holy ! Lord God Almighty ! 
1 Thy works shall praise Thy name in 

earth, and sky, and sea. 
ly, holy, holy ! merciful and mighty — 
i in three Persons, blessed Tiw\\X.^\ 



\ 



120 8UNDAT BBBYIOES. 

116 Praise to the IVmtfy. 

WE give immortal praise 

To God the Father's love, 
For all our comforts here. 
And better hopes above ; 
He sent His own eternal Son 
To die for sins that man hath done. 

2 To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with His blood 

From everlasting woe : 
And now He lives, and now He reigns. 
And sees the fruit of all His pains. 

3 To God the Spirit's name 

Immortal worship give, 
Whose new-creating power 

Makes the dead sinner live : 
His work completes the great design. 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 

4 Almighty God ! to Thee 

Be endless honours done — 
The undivided Three, 

And the mysterious One : 
Where reason fails with all her powers, 
There faith prevails, and love adores. 



TBUriTT. 131 

FIRST 8UNIUT. 

117 The CoUeet. 

O GOD| the strength of all that place 

Their trust in Thee alonOi 
With humble prayer we seek Thy face. 

And bow before Thy throne. 

2 Without Thine aid we soon shall fall. 
Our nature is so frail ; 
Confirm our strength whene'er we call. 
Nor let our foes prevail. 

8 What Thou shalt bid may we fulfil. 
And walk with pious care ; 
That we mOT ever love Thy will, 
And all Thy works declare. 

4 And when this changing life is past. 
If we may see Thy face, 
How shall we praise, and love at last. 
And sing the reign of grace. 

118 ^nie Gospd. {Luke xvi. 19.) 

AH ! why should this immortal mind. 
Enslaved by sense, be thus confined. 

And never, never rise ? 
Why, thus amused with empty toys. 
And soothed with visionary joy^^ 

Forget her native skies ? 



122 SUNDAY SBRYICBS. 

2 The world employs its various snares 

Of hopes, and pleasures, pains, and cares ; 

And chained to earth we lie : 
When shall our fettered powers be free, 
And leave these seats of vanity, 

And upward learn to fly ? 

3 Bright scenes of bliss, unclouded skies, 
Invite our souls — Oh ! could we rise, 

Nor leave a thought below. 
We'd bid farewell to anxious care, 
And say to every tempting snare — 

God calls, and we must go. 

4 He calls, and can we yet delay ? 
Can aught on earth engage our stay ? 

Ah ! wretched, lingering heart ! 
Come, Lord, with strength, and life, and 

light, 

Assist and guide our upward flight, 
And bid the world depart. 

119 The Epistle. (1 John iv. 7.) 



^ 



BLEST be the dear uniting lov 
That will not let us part : 

Our bodies may far off* remove ; 
We still are one in heart. 



1 



TRINITT. 1 

Z Bound to one Lord^ by common vow^ 
In one great enterprise- 
One faithy one hope, one centre now. 
Our common home the skies — 

3 Oh, let us undivided be ; 

Let party contests cease ; 
Nor bi'eak the Spirit's unity, 
Nor burst the bond of peace. 

4 Then shall the wondering world again 

Admire how Christians love ; 

And know we do not bear in vain 

His name, who pleads above. 



120 ^^^^ Lessen, Evening. {Joshua xxiii. 9, 10.) 

GOD is our refuge, tried and proved. 

Amid a stormy world : 
We will not fear, though earth be moved. 

And hills in ocean hurled. 

The waves may roar, the mountains shake ; 

Our comforts shall not cease. 
The Lord His saints will not forsake : 

The Lord will give us peace. 

fentle stream of hope and lo\e 
o us shall ever flow ; 



124 8UKDAT SBBYIOBS. 

It issues from His throne above ; 
It cheers His church below. 

4 When foes against His people came. 
He spake and quellea their powers : 
The Lord of Hosts is still the same — 
The God of grace is ours. 

SEOOIID SUNDAY. 

121 The CoOeet. 

O THOU, our light, and life, and joy, 

Our glory, and our all ! 
Unsent by Thee, no good can come. 

No evil can befal. 

2 Such are Thy schemes of providence. 
And methods of Thy grace, 
That we may safely trust in Thee, 
Through all the wilderness. 

8 'Tis Thine outstretched and powerful arm 
Upholds us in the way ; 
And Thy rich bounty well supplies 
The wants of every day. 

4 For such compassions, O our God ! 
Ten thousand thanks are due ; 
For such compassions, we esteem 
Ten thousand thanks too few. 



Ik 



TRINITT. 125 

122 ^^ Goq>d. {Luke xiv. 17.) 

COMEf sinners, to the gospel-feast ; 
Let eveiT soul be Jesu's guest : 
Why, why should you be left behind^ 
When God hath bidden all mankind. 

S Come, all ye souls by sin opprest, 
Ye weary wanderers after rest, 
Ye poor, and maim*d, and halt, and blind ; 
In Christ a hearty welcome find. 

3 See Him set forth before your eyes ; 
Behold the bleeding sacrifice : 
Pardon and life let all embrace, 
And freely now be saved by grace. 

4 This is the time ! no more delay ; 
This is the glorious gospel day ; 
Come now ! obey the Saviour's call, 
And live to Him who died for all. 

123 The Gospd. {Luke xiv. 22.) 

YE dying sons of men. 

Deep sunk in sin and woe ! 
Mercy now calls again. 
Its message is to you — 
Ye perishing and guilty, come I 
In mercy's arms there yet ia tooycv. 



126 SUNDAY SERTIOBS. 

2 No longer now delay, 

Nor vain excuses frame ; 
Christ bids you come to-day, 

Though poor, and blind, and lame. 
All things are ready ! sinners, come ! 
For every trembling soul there's room. 

S Believe the heavenly word 

His messengers proclaim ; 

He is a gracious Lord, 

And faithful is His name : 

Backsliding souls, return and come ! 

Despair not ! for there yet is room. 

4 Drawn by His dying love. 

Ye wand'ring sheep, draw near ; 
He calls you from above — 

The Shepherd's voice now hear : 
To Him whoever will may come : 
In Jesu's breast there still is room. 

124 -^*^'* LessoHf Evening. {Judges v.) 

SAVE UB, O God, Thine arm display, 
And bid our foes Thy power obey : 
When darkening hosts our souls invade, 
Rise, rise. Thou all-sufficient aid. 

2 Their strength, our dread, we trembling 
flee, 
nd rest in humble faiOi oiv Tlvee : 



> 



TBINITT, 127 

We'll call the Lord our sure defence, 
And draw our holy triumph thence. 

5 Thou God, whose mercies round us flow, 
Thy presence shall before us go ; 
Prepare our way, and bid us rise 
To view our conquered enemies. 

4 Now to Thy power the song we'll raise ; 
Oh God ! Thy mercy claims our praise ; 
We'll lift on high our thankful voice, 
While in Thy mercy we rejoice. 

THIRD SUNDAY 

125 The Collect. 

CHRISTIANS, come ! your suit prepare ; 
Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 
He himself has bid you pray — 
Therefore will not say you nay, 

2 Ye are coming to a King ; 
Large petitions with you bring : 
For His grace and power are such 
None can ever ask too much. 

3 While we are but pilgrims here. 
Let Thy love each spirit cheer ; 

As our Guide, our Guard, our Et\ei\v5L, 
Lead us to our journey's end. 



i 



128 SUNDAY SERVICES. 

4 Show us what we have to do ; 
Every hour our strength renew ; 
Let us live a life of faith ; 
Let us die Thj people's death. 

126 ^« Gospd. {LukexY. 1—10.) 

THERE was joy in heaven. 

There was joy in heaven. 
When this goodly world to frame 
The Lord of might and mercy came ; 
Shouts of joy were heard on high. 
And the stars sang from the sky — 

Glory to God in heaven ! 

2 There was joy in heaven, 
There was joy in heaven, 

When the billows heaving dark. 
Sank around the stranded ark ; 
And the rainbow's watery span 
Spake of mercy, hope to man. 
And peace with God in Leaven. 

3 There was joy in heaven, 
There was joy in heaven, 

When of love the midnight beam 
Dawned on the towers of Bethlehem ; 
And along the echoing hill 
Angels sang — on earth good will. 
And glory in the \ieavexv\ 



TRIMITT. 129 

There is joy in heavcDf 

There is joy in heaven, 
When the sheep, that went astray^ 
Turns again to virtue's way ; 
When the soul, by grace subdued, 
Sobs its prayer ot gratitude — 

Then there is joy in heaven. 

27 ^^'^ LesiOHy Evening. (1 Samud iii. 18.) 

MY God, my Father, while I stray 
Far from my home on life's rough way, 

! teach me from my heart to say — 

Thy will be done ! 

If Thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prize — it ne'er was mine ; 

1 only yield Thee what was Thine — 

Thy will be done ! 

Renew my will from day to day ; 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say — 
Thy will be done ! 

Then when on earth I breathe no more 
The prayer, oft mixed with tears before, 
I'll sing upon a happier shore— 
Thy wiU be done ! 

m 1 



130 SUNDAY SBBYICBS. 

128 ^^ same. 

OH ! for a closer walk with God ; 

A calm and heavenly frame ; 
A lights to shine upon the road 

That leads us to the Lamb ! 

2 Where is the blessedness we knew 

When first we saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of JesuSy and His word ? 

3 Return, O Holy Dove, return 1 

Sweet messenger of rest ! 
We hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from our breast. 

4 The dearest idol we have known, 

Whate'er that idol be, 
Help us to tear it from Thy throne, 
Ajid worship only Thee. 

5 So shall our walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene our frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads us to the Lamb. 



TBINITT. 131 

FOURTH SUNDAY, 

129 The (Meet. 

THINE arm alone^ O God, is strong ; 

On Thee alone far help we call ; 
Thy grace shall be our constant song ; 

fiy Thee upheld, we ne'er shall fdl. 

2 Thy gifts of mercy now bestow ; 

fn every danger be our guide, 
That we may pass through scenes below. 
And by Thy favour still abide. 

3 Help us to feel each other's grief ; 

To pity those who fly from Thee ; 
To all men's troubles grant relief ; 
And our own errors clearly see. 

4 In all our course our hearts sustain 

With cheering views of things above ; 
That we at length those realms may gain^ 
Where all is peace and perfect love. 

130 ^^^^ Lesson, Moming. (1 Sam, xii. 16-25.) 

THE Lord of might from Sinai's brow 

Grave forth His voice of thunder ; 
And Israel lay on earth below, 

at 



132 SUNDAY 8EETI0E8. 

Outstretched in fear and wonder ; 
Beneath His feet was pitchy night. 
And at His left Iiand and H!is right 

The rocks were rent asunder. 

2 The Lord of love, on Calvary, 

A meek and suffering Stranger, 
Upraised to heaven His languid eye. 

In nature*s hour of danger : 
For us He bore the weight of woe ; 
For us He gave His blood to flow. 

And met His Father's anger. 

3 The Lord of love, the Lord of might, 

The King of all created, 
Sliall back return, to claim His right. 

On clouds of glory seated ; 
With trumpet-sound and angel-song, 
And hallelujahs loud and long. 

O'er death and hell defeated. 



131 ^^^^ Epistle. {RomarUy viii. 18.) 

WHEN I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 

I'll bid farewell to every fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage, 
And hellish darts bo ViuxVe^^ 



'**en I can ai».;i Jl83 

"^^^ cares jii 

' V "kali I b.a ' "^ *"• 

|^«« we thycout °^ ""^ God 
>^« the assemWv ".'''^"d ? 
^^"^ -hbaCttS.''-aics up, 

Krs?^^Jo;^°^ers than Eden', k, 
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134 BUKDAT SBRTICES. 

4 Why should we shrink at pain and woe. 
Or feel at death dismay ? 
We've Canaan's goodly land in view. 
And realms of endless day. 

FIFTH SUNDAY. 

133 The CdUeet. 

THE festal morn, O God, is come 
That calls us to Thy hallowed dome. 

Thy presence to adore : 
Our feet the summons now attend. 
With willing steps thy courts ascend. 

And tread the sacred floor. 

2 Be peace by each implored on thee 
O Salem, while with bended knee 

To Jacob's God we pray : 
How blest who calls himself thy friend ! 
Success his labours shall attend. 

And safety guard his way. 

3 O may'st tliou, free from hostile fear. 
Nor the loud voice of tumult hear. 

Nor war's wild wastes deplore : 
May plenty nigh thee take her stand. 
And in thy courts, with lavish hand, 

JDi^tribute all her store. 



TRINITY. 135 

4 Seat of our friends and brethren hail ! 
How can our tongues, O Salem^ fail 

To bless thy loved abode ? 
How cease the zeal that in us glows 
Thy good to seek, whose walls enclose 

The mansions of our God ? 



134 The Gospel, {Luke, v. 1—11.) 

CREATOR of the rolling flood ! 

On whom Thy people hope alone ; 
Who cam'st by water and by blood, 

For man's offences to atone : 

S Who from the labours of the deep 
Didst set Thy servant Peter free, 
To feed on earth Thy chosen sheep, 
And build an endless Church to Thee: 

3 Grant us, devoid of worldly care. 

And leaning on Thy bounteous hand. 
To seek Thy help in humble prayer. 
And on Thy sacred rock to stand. 

4 And when, our livelong toil to crown. 

Thy call shall set the spirit free. 
With joy we'll cast our burthen doww. 
And ri^e, O Lord ! and foWovj T!:\vfc^\ 

n6 



136 SUNDAY 8ERYICE8. 

135 The EptsOe. (1. Peter iii. 12, 13.) 

GOD of our life ! to Thee we call ; 
Afflicted at Thy feet we fall : 
When the great water-floods prevail. 
Leave not our trembling hearts to fail ! 

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint. 
Where should we lodge our deep com- 
plaint ? 

Where, but with Thee ? whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor. 

3 Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 
And Thou refuse the mourner's plea ? 
Does not the word still fixed remain— 
That none shall seek Thy face in vain? 

4 That were a grief we could not bear. 
Didst Thou not hear and answer prayer : 
But a prayer-hearing, answering God 
Supports us under every load. 

5 Poor we may be, despised, forgot. 
Yet God, our God, forgets us not ; 
And they are safe, and must succeed, 
For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. 



TRINITY. 137 

^ First Leaan, Evening. (1 Scmiuel xvii.) 

BY whom was David taught 
To aim the dreadful blow. 
When he Goliah fought. 
And laid the Gittite low ? 
No sword nor spear the stripling took 
But chose a pebble from the brook. 

I 'Twas Israel's God and King 
Who sent him to the fight ; 
Who gave him strength to sling, 
And skill to aim aright. 
Ye feeble saints, your strength endures^ 
Because young David's God is yours. 

! Oh ! I have seen the day, 

When with a single word, 
God helping me to say 

My trust is in the Lord — 
My soul has quelled a thousand foes. 
Fearless of all that could oppose. 

t But unbelief, self-will. 

Self-righteousness and pride — 

How often do they steal 

My weapon from my side ! 
Yet David's Lord, and David's Friend^ 
Will help His servant to the end. 



N 



138 BUNDAT 8BBVICSS. 

SIXTH SUNDAY. 

137 The Collect. 

WHAT sinners value I resign ; 
Lord *tis enough that Thou art mine ! 
May I behold Thy blissful face. 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

H This life's a dream^ an empty show ; 
But the bright world, to which I go. 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; 
When shall I wake and find me there ? 

3 Oh, glorious hour ! oh, blest abode ! 
I shall be near and like my God ; 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of my souh 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground. 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst its chains with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour's image rise. 

138 "^^ Gospel. {Matthew v. 11-.26.) 

JESUS, Lord, we look to Thee : 
Let us in Thy name agree; 
Shew Thyself the Prince of Peace ; 
Bid all jars for ever ceBfi©, 



TRINITT. 138 

By Thy reconciUng love, 
Every stumbling block remove ; 
Each to each unite, endear ; 
Come and spread Thy banner here. 

Make us of one heart and mind. 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind. 
Lowly, meek in thought and word — 
Altogether like our Lord. 

• Grant that each for each may care ; 
Each another^s burden bear ; 
To Thy church the pattern give — 
Shew how true believers live. 

. Bid us then with joy remove 
To Thy family above ; 
On the wings of angels fly — 
Shew how true believers die. 

l9 The Epistle. {Romans vi. 3—11.) 

LORD, we rejoice to celebrate 

That all-resistless might. 
Which burst for us the grave, and gate 

Of death, and endless night. 

Lord, we delight that love to sing 

Which helpeth us to cry — .jM 

death ! where is thy boasted utSKxi^X- ^ 
Where, grave, thy victor j ? = ^ 



140 SUNDAY SERYICES. 

3 We look our guilty hearts within. 

And own^ with many a sigh. 
The only sting that wounds is sin — 
This makes us fear to die. 

4 But when in sorrow for the same. 

We look to Christ in heaven, 
We thank Thy ever blessed name. 
And hope to be forgiven. 

\JB^O First Lesson, Mominff, (2«Sam.xii.l5 — 23.) 

WHEN we can trust our all with God 

In trial's fearful hour, 
Bow all resigned beneath His rod. 

And bless His sparing power ; 
A joy springs up amid distress, 
A fountain in the wilderness. 

2 An earthly mind, a faithless heart. 

He sees with pitying eye ; 
He will not let His grace depart ; 

But — kind severity I — 
He takes a hostage of our love. 
To draw the parent's heart above. 

3 There stands the child before the Lord, 

In royal vesture drest; 
A victor, ere he drew the sword — 
Ere he had toiled, at rest. 
o doubts this blessed fa\t\i bedim : 
know that Jesus died ioT ^oim* 



^ 



TRINITY. 141 

4 O blessed be the hand that gave, 

Still blessed when it takes ; 
Blessed be He who smites to save ; 

Who heals the heart He breaks : 
Perfect and true are all His ways 
Whom heaven adores, and death obeys, 

SEVENTH SUNDAY. 

141 ^« CoUeet. 

LORD of all power and might, 
Author of every good, 
Who with a few small loaves didst feed 
A fainting multitud( 



2 Now with the bread of life 
Our hungry souls restore ; 
And^quench our thirst with love, till we 
Hunger and thirst no more. 

8 • Graft in our hearts the fear 
Of Thine eternal name ; 
And feed within us, day by day. 
Religion's holy flame. 

4 With goodness us sustain, 

Thy goodness rich and free ; g 

And lead us to the realms of ^eac^, 1 

To happiness and Thee. ' 



1 



142 SUNDAY 8EBTICE8. 

142 The Gaspd. {Mark tuL 1—9.) 

DAY by day the manna fell — 
Oh ! to learn this lesson well : 
Still, by constant mercy fed. 
Give us. Lord! our daily bread. 

2 Day by day — the promise reads — 
Daily strength for daily needs : 
Cast foreboding fears away ; 
Take the manna of to-day. 

3 Thou our daily task shalt give ; 
Lord to Thee we'd daily live ; 
So shall added years fulfil 

Not our own — our Father's will. 

4 Thou ! who did'st the table spread 
When the hungering thousands fed, 
Listen to our daily prayer- — 
Keep us free from anxious care. 

143 ^^ same, 

O GOD of Bethel ! by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed ; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 

Hast all our fathers led : 



TRINITT. 143 

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 

Before Thv throne of grace : 
God of our mthers ! be rtie God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our wandering footsteps guide : 
Give us each day our daily bread. 
And raiment still provide. 

4 Oh ! spread Thy covering wings around, 

'Till all our wanderings cease ; 
And at our Father's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

144 -^^^'^ Lesson, Evening. (2 Samuel xxiv. 14) 

O Thou, whose piercing thought 
Doth note each secret path, 
For mercy to Thy throne we flee, 
From man's condemning wrath. 

2 Man hath a voice severe 

His neighbour's fault to blame ; 
But Thou hast not a listening ear 
To note thy creature's shame. 

3 Thou, who dost dimness mark 

In heaven's resplendent way. 
And folly in that angel host. 

Who serve Thee nigThit and d^a^ \ 



144 SUNDAY SBRTI0E8. 

4 How fearless should our trust 
In Thy compassion be. 
When from our brother of the dust 
We dare appeal to Thee. 

EIGHTH SUNDAY. 

145 The CoOeci. 

THE Lord, how fearful is His name ! 

How wide is His command ! 
Nature, with all her moving frame. 

Rests on His mighty hand. 

2 Adoring angels round Him fall 

In all their shining forms ; 
His sovereign eye looks through them all 
And pities mortal worms. 

3 Then let the Lord for ever reign. 

And sway us as He will ; 
Sick, or in health, in ease or pain. 
We are His children still. 

4 No more let sinful passions rise. 

Nor let our tongues complain ; 
'Tis sovereign love which sends our joys, 
And love resumes again. 



TftlMlTY. 14.5 

14^ I%e Epistle. {B(mans yiiu 15.) 

HARK ! for 'tis God's own Son that calls 

To life and liberty ; 
Transported fall before His feet 

Who makes the prisoners free, 

2 Into the captive heart He pours 

His Spirit from on high ; 
We lose the terrors of the slave. 
And * Abba, Father,' cry. 

3 Shake oJBTyour bonds, and sing His grace ; 

The sinner's friend proclaim ; 

And call on all around to seek, 

True freedom by His name. 

4 Walk on by faith till you attain 

Your Father's house above ; 
There shall you wear immortal crowns. 
And sing redeeming love, 

14-7 The same, {Romans viii. 15, 16.) 

LET others boast their ancient line. 

In long succession great; 
In the proud lisl let heroes shine. 

And monarchs swell the state : 
Descended from the King of kings^ 
Each saint a nobler title smg^« 



146 SUNDAY 8BBTI0B8. 

2 Pronounce me, gracious God, Thy son ; 

Own me an heir divine ; 
I'll pity princes on the throne. 

When I can call Thee mine : 
Sceptres and crowns unenyied rise, 
And lose their lustre in mine eyes. 

S Content, obscure, I pass my days 
To fame and rank unknown ; 
And wait till Thou Thy child shalt raise. 

And Thine adopted own. 
No name, no honours here I crave, 
Well pleased with those beyond the grave. 

4 When Christ, in robes divinely bright. 

Shall once again appear. 
Thou, too, my soul, shalt shine in lights 

And His full image bear : 
Enough ! — I wait the appointed day; 
Blest Saviour ! haste, and come away. 

14-8 -^^^^^ LessoUf Evening* (1 Kings xviu) 

O GOD! Thy kindly hand, whatever 

betide. 
Can ever for Thy children's wants provide : 
Thou mad'st the birds of prey, in time of 

need, 

et their instincts, and Thyjprophet 
feed. 




TBISITT. 147 

2 The humble widow, generous though poor, 
Who with Thy servant shared her slender 

store. 
Found increase from her offerings; and 

defied 
Ghrim famine, while llij hand her needs 

supplied. 

8 And thus it ever was, and still shall be ; 
They do but lend their gifts who give to 

Thee ; 
Oh ! help us then to seek this high behest — 
In blessmg others ever to be blest. 

NINTH SUNBAT. 

149 The Collect. 

O GOD ! we know our waywardness, 
Our want of strength we own ; 

Our hearts, despite Thy heavenly grace. 
To ill and earth are prone. 

2 Now in Thy mercy visit us, 
Dwell in our inmost heart ; 
And both to think and do Thy will 
The wish and power impart* 

1 



148 SUXDXT SERVICES. 

3 Thus, in our childlike feebleness, 
Thy strength shall be displayed ; 
And we, o'er every fear and foe. 
Be more than conquerors made. 



ISO J^*^** Lesson, Morning. (I Kings xviiu 21.) 

O THOU, to whom the prophet built 
An altar upon Carmel's height ; 

Too deeply must we share the guilt 
Of Israel in Thy peerless sight. 

2 Between Thy grace and worldly joys. 

With undecided heart we stay ; 
Nor loose our grasp on earth's vain toys, 
Nor cast our hopes of heaven away. 

3 And while we halt thus waveringly, 

Though light and truth around us shine. 
Far less excusable are we 

Than they of Israel's ancient line. 

4 Lord, in our hearts erect Thy throne ; 

And then, from sin's dark bondage free. 
Convinced that Thou art God alone, 
We'll spend our lives in serving Thee. 
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IBI ^^**<^ Lesson, Evening. (1 Kings xix. 13, 14 ) 

ON Horeb's brow the prophet stands, 
Encompassed round with burning sands ; 
He feels the sudden earthquake's shock, 
The heaving ground, the reeling rock — 
A still small voice now strikes his ear, 
Elijah ! say, what dost thou here ? 

2*1 have been jealous for Thy word. 
Contemning Ahab's cruel sword ; 
And stood on Carmel's height unmoved, 
Where I Thy people's sin reproved.' 

What, if the Judge should now appear ! 

Can we avow what we do here ? 

3 Are we, then, jealous for the Lord ? 
Or like Israel scorn His word ? 
Like them, are idols our desire ? 
Quench we, like them, the Spirit's fire ? 

Does conscience whisper in our ear — 
Can God approve what you do here ? 

4 O Lord ! henceforward let it be 
Our whole desire to follow Thee : 
Elijah-like, each sin to slay; 

Like him, each high command obey : 
Till Thou shalt whisper in our ear — 
My servant, thou hast weW dLOi[ve\vet^\ 

1^ 
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152 PirttLenon,Evmmff. (l£tii^zix. 11—13.; 

HE Cometh ! He comedt ! the L*j^d paw 

eth by: 
The mountains are rending, the teiunpe 

is nigh i 
The wind is tumultuous, the rocks ar 

o'ercast : 
But the Lord of the prophet is not in th 

blast. 

2 He Cometh ! He cometh ! the tempest i 

o*er : 
He is come! neither tempest nor ston 

shall be more : 
All nature reposes 1 earth, ocean, and sk; 
Are still, as the voice that descends froi 

on high, 

3 How sweet to Ae soul are the breathing 



of peac 
lien the s 



When the still voice of pardon bids soi 

row to ceaae ; 
When the welcome of mercy falls soft a 

Come hither, ye laden ; ye weary, dra 
near. 
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4 Oil God of the tempest ! for mercy we 

plead ; 
To Thee raise our voice in each season of 

need; 
On the bright wings of peace now descend 

from above. 
And speak to our hearts in the accents of 

love. 



TENTH SUNDAY. 

153 The Collect. 

ETERNAL God ! we look to Thee ; 

To Thee for help we fly : 
Thine eye alone our wants can see, 

Thy hand alone supply. 

S From path to path we roam for rest, 
But all our search is vain ; 
We seek for life among the lost, 
For joy where sorrows reign. 

8 Alas ! by passion's force subdued. 
Too oft with stubborn will. 
We blindly shun the latent good. 
And choose the specious ill. 
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4 Not what we wish, but what we want. 
Oh ! let Thy grace supply ; 
The good unasked, in mercy grant ; 
The ill, though asked, deny. 

154 The Gospel. {Luke. xiz. 46.) 

BLEST is the work, O God, our King ! 

To praise Thy glorious name : 
By day Thy wondrous grace we sing ; 

By night Thy truth proclaim. 

2 We hail Thy day of rest, O Lord ! 

And seek Thy house of prayer. 
To meet Thy saints, to hear Thy word, 
And all Thy works declare. 

3 Though sensual hearts, unchanged by 

grace. 
Such heavenly joys despise, 
Teach us to love Thy dwelling-place ; 
Thy day of rest to prize. 

4 Till, fixed within Thy courts above. 

Far nobler songs we raise ; 
Where every heart is filled with love. 
And every mouth with praise. 



TRISITT. 153 

|§§ The tame. 

BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy : 

Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and He destroy. 

S His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when b'ke wandering sheep we 

strayed, 
He brought us to His fold again. 

8 We'll crowd Thy gates with thankful 
songs ; 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding 
praise. 

4 Wide as the world is Thy command ; 
Vast as eternity Thy love ; 
Firm as a rock Thy truth shall stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

IB6 ^« EpisOe. (1 Corinthians xii. 1—11.) 

COME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire. 
And lighten with celestial fire ; 
Thou the anointing Spirit art. 
Who dost Thy sevenfold gvita \tk^«x\.» 
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2 Thy blessed unction from above. 

Is comfort, life, and peace, and love : 
Illumine with perpetual light 
The dullness of our blinded sight. 

3 Anoint each heart, and cheer each face, 
With the abundance of Thy grace ; 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home ; 
Where Thou art guide no ill can come. 

4 Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee of both, to be but One : 
That through the ages all along, 

This theme may form our endless song — 

Praise God, from whom, &c. 

ELEVENTH SUNDAY. 

157 The Collect. 

OUR souls lie cleaving to the dust ; 

Lord, on our darkness shine ! 
From vain desires, and every lust. 

Uplift to life divine. 

2 We need the influence of Thy grace 
To speed us in the way ; 
Lest we should loiter in our race. 
And turn our feet astray. 
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3 Are not Thy mercies sovereign still. 

And Thou a faithful God ? 
Wilt Thou not grant us warmer zeal 
To run the heavenly road ? 

4 Then shall we love Thy Gospel more. 

And ne'er forget Thy word ; 
When we have felt its quickening power 
To draw us near the Lord. 

I&8 ^^^ LessoUf Morning. (2 Etngt v.) 

GO, wash in Jordan's limpid stream — 
Of old Jehovah's prophet said — 

Its waves with healing virtue teem, 
And health and purity they spread. 

2 Let all, who hail the gospel light. 

Our greater Prophet hear and live ; 
No substituted splendid rite 
Can holy absolution give. 

3 Rivers of oil, or wine, poured forth, 

Shall fail to wash the soul from sin ; 
Rich sacrifice is nothing worth. 

To heal the wound the heart within. 

4 The Captain of our hope and faith 

Obeyed the Father's wiW aad. dAfeft.', 
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He died an ignominious deatb, 
Was persecuted, crucified ! 

5 His followers now His cross must wear ; 
Must tread the suffering path He trod ; 
If rough the road, and fuU of care, 
The end is safe, and leads to God* 

159 First Lesson, Morning. (2 S^ngs y.) 

THERE is a fountain filled with blood. 
Drawn from Immanuel's veins : 

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

S The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 
And there would I, defiled as he. 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear, dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved to sin no more. 

4 Ere since by faith I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply. 
Redeeming love hath been my theme. 
And shm be till I die. 
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5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song^ 
I'll tell Thy power to save, 
When this poor, lisping, stammering 
tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 

150 ^^ Gospd. {Ltdoe xviii. 9—U.) 

GOD of all grace ! we come to Thee, 
With broken, contrite hearts : 

Give, what Thine eye delights to see. 
Truth in the inward parts. 

S Give deep humility — the sense 
Of godly sorrow give — 
A strong, desiring confidence. 
To hear Thy voice and live : 

3 Faith in the only sacrifice 

That can for sin atone ; 
To cast our hopes, to fix our eyes,, 
On Christ, on Christ alone : 

4 Patience to watch, and wait, and weep, 

Though mercy long delay : 
Courage, our fainting souls to keep. 
And trust Thee, though Thou slay. 

5 Give these — and then Thy will be done I 

Thus, strengthened with all might, 
We, by Thv Spirit, through T\v^ S>otvv 
Shall pray, and pray arigVit. 
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TWELFTH SUNDAY. 

51 The Collect . 

ALMIGHTY God, eternal King, 

Our supplication hear ; 
Receive the tribute which we bring. 

And graciously draw near. 

2 Thou givest more than we desire, 

Far more than we deserve ; 
With thankful praise our hearts inspire, 
Nor let them ever swerve. 

3 Thy grace in fresh abundance pour ; 

From guilt our conscience free ; 
On us those richer blessings shower 
Which flow direct from Thee. 

4 Here let us feel Thy gracious care, 

Beneath Thy wings secure ; 
That we may all Thy goodness share, 
And evermore endure. 

152 F^^*i Lesson, Morning. (2 Kings x. 16. 

ZEAL is that pure and heavenly flan^ 

The fire of love supplies ; 
While that, which often bears the na 
Ib self in a disguise. 
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S True zeal is merciful and mildi 
Can pity and forbear ; 
The false is headstrong, fierce, and wild, 
And breathes revenge and war. 

3 Zeal has attained its highest aim, 

Its end is satisfied. 
If sinners love the Saviour's name ; 
Nor seeks it aught beside. 

4 But self, however well employed. 

Has its own ends in view ; 
And says, as boasting Jehu cried — 
Come, see what I can do. 

163 The Gospd. {Mark vii. 37.) 

AWAKE, awake, thou ransomed earth ! 

And smiling with a second birth. 

In loveliness awake and shine ; 

Thy Xing is come I salvation's thine ! 

Hail, Prince of Peace, and Lord of light, 

Around Thy path the world is bright. 

2 Where'er Thou tread'st an Eden blooms. 
And earth forgets her myriad tombs : 
Thy voice is heard — and anguish dies ; 
The dead awake, and greet the skies ; 
And blindness melts in healiivg Tb.^%\ 
Whilst mute lips ope \n Yv^mxv^ o^ Y^^vs.^^ 
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8 The famished on Thy bounty feed ; 
And myriads, at Thy summons, speed 
To live upon salvation's strain, 
And see the lost restored again. 
Let earth and skies this anthem fill — 
Glory to God, to man good-will. 

I^i^ First LeiSonfEfMmng. (2 Kmgi zviii.) 

OH ! clap your hands, exultant raise 

The shout of holy mirth ; 
The mighty God oi Judah praise. 

Sovereign o'er all the earth. 

2 Sing to our God in joyful strains ; 

Sing praises to our King : 
Sovereign o'er all the earth He reigns— 
In skilful contest sing. 

3 In Israel stood His ancient throne ; 

He loved that chosen race ; 
But now He calls the world His own. 
And Gentiles taste His grace. 

4 The British islands are the Lord's ; 

There Abraham's God is known ; 
While powers and princes, shields and 
swords. 
Submit before His thToue. 
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5 His presence guards His people's path, 
Wliom He does love to bless ; 
But they shall know His fearful wrath. 
Who dare His church oppress, 

THIRTEENTH SUNDAY. 

165 The (Meet. 

CHRIST ! from whom all blessings flow. 
Life and light of saints below ; 
Ransomed with Thy precious blood, 
Reconciled by Thee to God ; 
Thee, O Saviour, we would bless. 
Thee, our risen Lord, confess, 

2 Placed according to Thy will. 
May we all our work fulfil ; 
Helpers to each other prove ; 
Never from our office move ; 
Use the grace on each bestowed ; 
Learn, and do, the will of God. 

3 Ever, Lord, Thy blessing give. 
That our souls to Thee may live ; 
Fill us with the Father's love ; 
Never from our souls remove ; 
Dwell in us, that we may be 
Thine to all eternity. 
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166 First Lesson, Morning, (2 Kings xix.) 

GREAT Ruler of the earth and skies ! 

A word of Thine ahnighty breath 
Can sink the world, or bid it rise ; 

Thy smile is life. Thy frown is death. 

ii When angry nations rush to arms. 

And rage, and noise, and tumult reign. 
And war resounds its dire alarms. 

And slaughter spreads the hostile plain : 

3 Thy sovereign eye looks calmly down, 

And marks their course and bounds 
their power : 
Thy word the angry nations own ; 
And noise and war are heard no more* 

4 To Thee we pay our grateful songs ; 

Thy kind protection still implore : 
Oh ! may our hearts, and lives, and tongues. 
Confess Thy goodness and adore. 

167 ^e Gospd, {Luhe x. 30—37.) 

FATHER of mercies, send Thy grace. 

All-powerful, from above. 
To form in our obedient souls 

2'he image of Thy love. 
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2 Oh ! may our sympathising breasts 

That generous pleasure know. 
Kindly to share anotiier's joy, 
And weep for others' woe, 

3 When the most helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus looked on dying man. 

When throned above the skies ; 
And, rich in bliss and praise divine. 
He felt compassion rise. 

5 On wings of love the Saviour flew 

To raise us from the ground ; 
And shed His own most precious blood — 
A balm for every wound. . 



158 ^^ Epistle. {Galatians iii. 16—22.) 
First Zesson, Evening. (2 Kings xxiii. 3.) 

O GOD ! the covenant of Thy love 

Abides for ever sure : 
And in Thy matchless grace we feel 

Our happiness secure. 
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2 Thou art our fathers' God : we plead 

That title : we are Thine ! 
Pour down Thy Spirit on our seed. 
And sanctify our line. 

3 Heirs to their faith, their hope, their 

prayers, 
We*d the same path pursue ; 
Entail the blessing to our heirs — 
Lord ! shew Thy promise true. 

4 Thy covenant, in the darkest gloom. 

Shall heavenly rays impart ; 
And when our eyelids close in death, 
Shall cheer our fainting heart. 

5 We do not on our strength rely ; 

But, Lord, to Thee we pray : 
Oh ! write our humble names on high. 
And save us in that day ! 

FOURTEENTH SUNDAY 

159 The OoUeet 

HOLY Spirit ! in each breast 
Grant that lively faith may rest : 
And subdue each rebel thought 
To believe what Thou hast taught. 
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2 When around our sinking soul 
Gathering \wives of sorrow roll, 
Spirit blest ! the tempest still ; 
And with hope our bosom fill. 

3 Holy Spirit! from our mind. 
Thought, and wish, and will unkind, 
Deed and word unkind, remove ; 
And our bosom fill with love. 

4 Till our faith be lost in sight ; 
Hope be swallowed in delight ; 
Love return to dwell with Thee, 
In the Tri-une Deity ! 

170 2^ Epistle. {Gdlatians v. 17.) 

WHAT different powers of grace and 
sin 

Attend our mortal state ! 
We hate the thoughts that work within ; 

And do the works we hate. 

9 Now we complain, and groan, and sigh. 
For sin and Satan reign ; 
Now raise our songs of triumph high, 
For grace prevsuls again. 

3 Thus will the flesh and Spirit attvve^ 
And vex and break our peace \ 
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But we shall quit this mortal life. 
And sin for ever ceasQ. 

4 O Lord ! assist us through the fight ; 
Our drooping spiiits raise ; 
Make us triumphant in Thy might : 
And Thine shall be the praise. 

171 -^0 Cfospd. {Luke xvii. Jl — 14^) 

COME, ye leprous souls, to Jesus j 
Love's redeeming work adore ; 

Jesus ready stands to heal you, 
Full of pity joined with power : 

He is able, 
He is willing ; doubt no more. 

2 Let not conscience make you linger. 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness He requireth, 
Is to feel your need of Him : 

This He gives you ; 
'Tis the Spirit's rising beam. 

3 Come, ye weary and diseased, 

Lost and ruined by the fall ; 
If you tarry till you're better,. 
You will never come at all : 

Not the righteous. 
Sinners, Jesus came to call. 
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4 Sanctifying Spirit ! help us 

To adore the Saviour's uauie ; 
That with him His mercy cleansed, 
We may now His power proclaim: 

He can heal us, 
For His grace is still the same. 

172 The Gospel. {Luke x?ii. 15—18.) 

AWAKE my soul in joyful lays, 
To sing our great Redeemer's praise ; 
He justly claims a song from thee — 
His loving kindness, oh, how free ! 

2 He saw us ruined in the fall. 
Yet loved us, notwithstanding all ! 
He saved us from our lost estate — 
His loving kindness, oh, how great ! 

3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes, 
Though earth and hell, our way oppose ; 
He safely leads our souls along — 

His loving kindness, oh, how strong ! 

4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud. 
Has gathered thick, and thundered loud, 
He near our souls has always stood — 
His loving- kindness, oh, how good ! 
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5 Often we feel our sinful heart 
Prone from our SavioUr to depart ; 
But though we have Him oft forgot^ 
His loving kindness changes not. 

F1FTBBNTH SUNDAY. 

173 The CoUect. 

O LORD, Thy church defend 
From every hostile foe, 
That on Thine arm it may depend. 
While militant below. 

2 Without Thine aid we fall, 

And see our frailty here ; 
But when for strength on Thee we call, 
We find Thee always near. 

3 Oh ! guide us with Thine eye ; 

Protect us by Thy hand ; 
That, seeking worlds beyond the sky, 
With firmness we may stand. 

4 Let us obtain Thy peace, 

Made altogether new ; 
And may Thy gifts in us increase. 
All holy, good, and true. 



TRINITY. 16^ 

174 I%e Epistle. {Oalatians vi. 14— ] 6.) 

REDEEMER! whither should we flee, 
Or how escape the wrath to come ? 

The weary sinner flies to Thee, 
For shelter from impending doom ; 

Smile on us, gracious liord, and show 

Thyself the friend of sinners now. 

2 Beneath the shadow of Tliy cross 

The heavy-laden soul finds rest ; 
We would esteem the world but dross, 

So we might be of Christ possessed. 
We seek our every joy in Tnee ; 
For Thou art life and liberty. 

3 What transport then shall fill our hearts. 

When Thou our worthless name wilt 
own; 
When we shall see Thee as Thou art ; 

And know as we ourselves are known ! 
From sin, and fear, and sorrow free, 
Our souls shall find their rest in Thee. 

175 The Gapd. {Matthew vi. 25—32.) 

FATHER ! 'tis Thine each day to yield 
Thy children's wants a fresh supply ; 

Thou cloth'st the lilies of the field, 
And hearest the young ravens <iY>j, 



i 
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2 On Thee wo cast our care ; we live 

Through Thee, who know'st our evei 
need ; 
Oh ! feed us with Thy grace, and give 
Our souls this day the living bread. 

3 Giver and Lord of life ! whose power 

And guardian care for all are free, 
To Thee in fierce temptation's hour. 
From sin and Satan let us flee. 

4 Thine, Lord, we are, and ours Thou art 

In us be all Thy goodness shown ; 
Renew, enlarge, and fill our heart 

With peace and love, Thy gifts alone. 

175 The Gospel. (Matthew vi. 33—34.) 

*TIS to us no cause of sorrow 
That we cannot tell to-day. 

What it is will come to-morrow ; 
'Tis enough that we can say — 

He, whom we our Father call. 

Knows the future, knows it all. 

2 Happy they, who, all committing 
To their Father's care and love. 
Let Him choose what most is fitting, 
■And of all He does, approve ; 
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They are free from anxious care ; 
Blest in this His people are, 

3 Teach us^ oh ! our God and Father^ 

Teach us to obey Thee thus ; 
Be Thy choice our portion, rather 

Than what might seem good to us ; 
'Tis not meet we should refuse 
Aught that Thou, our God, shalt choose. 

4 Future things with Thee are present ; 

All to come Thine eye can see : 
Safe it is for us, and pleasant. 

Future things to trust to Thee : 
Then Thy people happy are. 
When on Thee they cast their care* 

SIXTEENTH SUNDAY, 

177 The Collect. 

HEAD of the Church, our risen Lord ! 

Who by Thy Spirit dost preside 
O'er the whole body ; by whose word 

They all are ruled ana sanctified : 

2 Our prayers and intercessions hear 
For all Thy family at large ; 
That each, in his appointed s^\\ete^ 
His proper service may d\s<:Jc\«LT^^* 
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S So, through the grace derived from Thee, 
In whom all fulness dwells ahove, 
May Thy whole church united be. 
And edify itself in love. 

178 First Lesson, Morning, {Ezekid iu) 

SERVANTS of Christ, His truth who 

know. 
Forth to your glorious warfare go. 

Strong in Jehovah's name and might : 
Gladly take up the hallowed cross. 
And, counting all beside as dross, 

Beneath its sacred banner fight. 

2 Above the world, its smile or frown. 
On all its vanities look down, 

Its wealth and pleasure, power and 
state ; 
The man who dares the world despise — 
The Christian — he alone is wise ; 

The Christian — he alone is great. 

3 O God ! let all our life declare 
How blest Thy faithful servants are ; 

How far above these earthly things ; 
How pure, when washed in Jesu^s blood ; 
Ifow great the chosen sons of God — 
A holy race of priests ?k.Tv3LV\iv^%l 
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l« O Lord of life ! oh, strong to save ! 
Almighty Conqueror of the grave ! 

Now let Thy grace and power be 
known : 
By Thine appointed servants speak ; 
For though the instrument is weak, 
The living word is still Thine own. 

179 The Epistle. (Ephsiians, iii. 19.) 

TO our Redeemer's glorious name 

Awake the sacred song ! 
Oh ! may His love, immortal flame ! 

Tune every heart and tongue. 

2 His love ! what mortal thought can reach ? 

What mortal tongue display ? 
Imagination's utmost stretch 
In wonder dies away. 

3 He left His radiant throne on high, 

Left the bright realms of bliss ; 
And came on earth to bleed and die ! — 
Was ever love like this ? 

4 O Lord ! while we adoring pay 

Our humble thanks to Thee ; 
Mot every heart with rapture say — 
The SaTiour died for me. 
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180 'I^ ^^0^' (^^^ ^^- i^-) 

WEEP not mourners ! oh ! bethink yc. 
That the Saviour is at hand ; 

Of His spirit deeply drink ye ; 
'Tis His will, and His command : 

This it is will calm your fears ; 

This it is will dry your tears. 

2 Weep not, oh, ye saints ! the morning 

Dawns, and day comes on apace ; 
What is hatred ? what is scorning f 

What to be accounted base ? 
Saints should never shun the cross. 
Though it brings them shame and loss. 

3 Weep no more, ye saints, but gladly 

Look to the approaching day ; 
Saints should not complain, or sadly 

Think of ills that pass away : 
Hark ! the final trumpet sounds ! 
Grief has vanished, joy abounds. 

SEVENTEENTH SUNDAY. 

181 The Collect, 

FATHER of Spirits ! God of heaven ! 
All glory to Thy name be given : 
Thy kingdom come : let earth fulfil. 
As do the hosts of heaven, Thy will. 
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2 Supply our needs — in Thee we live : 
And as we mercy show^ forgive ; 
l^reserve us^ in temptation's hour. 
From sin and every evil power. 

3 For Thine is the dominion ; Thine 
All power and majesty divine : 
Be Thine the glory as before 

All worlds, so now, and evermore. 

182 2^ EpisUe. {Ephesians iv. 1_6.) 

FATHER, Son, and Spirit, hear 
Faith's effectual, fervent prayer ; 
Hear, and our petitions seal ; 
Let us now the answer feel. 
Still our fellowship increase ; 
Knit us in the bond of peace ; 
Join our new-born spirits — join 
Each to each, and all to Thine. 

2 Build us in one body up, 

Called in one high calling's hope : 
One the Spirit whom we claim ; 
One the pure baptismal flame ; 
One the faith, and common Lord ; 
One the Father lives adored 
Over, through, and in us all — 
God incomprehensible t 
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3 One with God^ the source of bliss. 
Ground of our communion this. 
Life of all that lives below ! 

Let Thine emanations flow ; 
Rise eternal in our heart : 
Thou our long-sought Eden art : 
Father^ Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Be to us what Adam lost. 

183 The Gospd. (Zttiexiv. 7— 11.) 

LORD ! if Thou Thy grace impart- 
Poor in spirit, meek in heart, 
We shall, as our Master, be 
Clothed with humility : 

2 Simple, teachable, and mild, 
With the spirit of a child ; 
Pleased with all the Lord provides ; 
Weaned from all the world besides. 

ii Father ! fix our souls on Thee ; 
Every evil let us flee ; 
Nothing want beneath, above ; 
Happy in Thy precious love. 

4 Oh ! that all may seek and find 
Every good in Christ combined : 
Him Jet Israel still adore ; 

Trust Him, praise Him evetwove. 
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i^ FirstLeuoH, Evemng. (Eigek. xviii.dl, 32.) 

SINNERS, turn ! why will ye die ? 
God, your Maker, asks you why : 
Grod, who did^our being give. 
Made you with Himself to live ; 
He the fatal cause demands. 
Asks the work of His own hands — 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross His love, and die ? 

Sinners, turn ! why will ye die ? 
God, your Saviour, asks you why : 
God, who did your souls retrieve. 
Died Himself, that ye might live. 
Will you let Him die in vain ? 
Crucify your Lord again ? 
Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
Will you slight His grace, and die ? 

Sinners, turn ! why will ye die ? 
God, the Spirit, asks you why : 
He, who all your lives hath strove, 
Woo'd you to embrace His love. 
Will you not His grace receive ? 
Will you still lefuso to live ? 
Why, ye long-sought sinners, why 
Will you giieve your God, and die ? 
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RIGHTEENTR SUNDAY. 

185 The CoOeoL 

OH ! for a heart to praise my God, 

A heart from sin set ffee ; 
A heart that's sprinkled with the bk>od 

So freely shed for me : 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek — 

My eireat Redeemer's throne ; 
WheL'^nlv Christ is heard to speak; 
Where Jesus reigns alone : 

3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart. 

Believing, true, and clean ; 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within. 

4 Thv nature^ gracious Lord, impart ; 

Come quickly from above : 
Write Thy new name upon our heart — 
Thy new, best name of Love. 

186 First Lesson, Morning. (Ezehid xx. 12) 

LORD of the worlds above ! 
How pleasant and how fair. 
The dwellings of Thy love, 
Thy earthly temples axe \ 



TBIKITY. 179 

To Thine abode 
Our hearts aspire. 
With warm desire, 
To see our God. 

2 Oh ! happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear : 
Oh ! happy men that pay 
Their constant service there : 
They praise Thee still ; 
And happy they, 
Who love the way 
To Sion's hill. 

3 They go from strength to strength. 

Through this dark vale of tears ; 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears: 

Oh ! glorious seat ! 

When God, our King, 

Shall thither bring 

Our willing feet ! 

137 ^^ Heaveidy Sathath anticipated, 

LORD of the Sabbath ! hear us pray. 
In this Thy house, on this Thy day : 
Accept as grateful sacrifice 
The songs, which from Thy teia^\& \rvafii% 
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2 Thine earthly Sabbaths^ Lord ! we love ; 
But there's a nobler rest above ! 

Oh ! may we all that rest attain — 
A rest from sin^ and care, and pain. 

3 In Thy blest kingdom we shall be 
From every mortal trouble free ; 
No sighs shall mingle with the songs 
Resounding from immortal tongues. 

4 O long-expected day, begin ! 
Dawn on this world of woe and sin ! 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in death to rest in God. 

188 ^^ EpUtU. (1 CoriMliicm/i. 4—8.) 

O THOU ! who hast at Thy command, 
The hearts of all men in Thy hand ; 
Our wayward, erring hearts incline 
To have no other will but Thine. 

2 Our wishes, our desires, control ; 
Mould every purpose of the soul ; 
O'er all may we victorious be. 

That stands between ourselves and Thee. 

3 Twice blessed will all our blessings prove, 
When we can see in them Thy love ; 

When each glad heart \ta Ityaute ^ays 
I Of love, and gratitude, aud ^x^ASft. 



TRINITY. 181 

!• Oh ! may we, feeble, weak, and frail. 
Against our mightie^st foes prevail: 
Thy word, our safety from alarm ; 
Our strength, Thine everlasting arm. 

6 And while we to Thy glory live. 
May we to Thee all glory give ; 
Until the joyftil summons come, 
That calls Thy willing servants home* 



NINETEENTH SUNDAY. 

189 The Collect. 

COME, Holy Spirit ! come. 
Let Thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds. 
The darkness from our eyes : 

2 Convince us of our sin. 

Then lead to Jesu's blood ; 
A.nd to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 

3 Revive our drooping faith ; 

Our doubts and fears remove ; 
And kindle in our hearts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 
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4 'Tis Thine to cleanse the heart ; 
To sanctify the soul ; 
To pour fresh life in every part ; 
And new-create the whole, 

190 Fi^^ Lesson, Morning^ (Danid iii.) 

THEE, Jesus ! full of trutji and grace, 

Thee, Saviour I we adore ; 
Thee in affliction's furnace praise. 

And magnify Thy power. 

2 Thy power, in human weakness shown, 

Shall m?ike us all entire : 
We now Thy guardian presence own. 
And walk unbumed in fire. 

3 Thee, Son of Man ! by faith we see. 

And glory in our guide ; 
Surrounded and upheld by Thee, 
The fiery test abide. 

4 The fire our graces shall refine ; 

Till, moulded from above. 

We bear the character divine — 

The stamp of perfect love. 

191 First Lesson, Morning. ( Daniel iii. 14—18.) 

I HOLD the sacred book of God, 
To hear, and keep^ aivd use it» free ; 
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But faithful martjrrs shed their blood 
To win this word of life for me. 

2 With steady faith in Christ alone. 

The threats of impious power they 

SDumed; 
And, Dold that holy faith to own^ 
They gave their bodies to be burned. 

3 In heaven with palms they triumph now ; 

We love to speak their honoured names: 
Oh ! may our ups and lives avow 

The truth, they kept through blood and 
flames. 

4 We bear, we'll hold, the christian name. 

Though hosts oppose, and earth deride ; 
We'll keep the faith through fear and 
shame; 
That faith for which our fathers died. 



192 ^^ Gospel. {Matthew iz. 2.) 

JESUS gives us pure affections; 

Wills to do what He requires ; 
Makes us follow His directions ; 

And what He commands, inspires. 

1. ^ 
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^ Lamb of God I we fall before Thee^ 
Humblj trusting in Thy cross ; 
That alone be all our glory : 

All things else are dust and dross. 

8 Thee we own a perfect Saviour, 
Only source of all that's good ; 
Every grace and every favour 

Come to sinners through Thy blood. 

4 Thou dost give us true repentance, 
By Thy Spirit sent from heaven ; 
Thou dost whisper this sweet sentence — 
Son, thy sins are all forgiven. 

193 The CoUect. 

ALMIGHTY God, Thy mercy show ; 

Thy goodness here display ; 
Thy loving kindness may we know. 

While here we humbly pray. 

2 Defend us now from every ill, 

From sin's deceitful power ; 
That we may always do Thy will. 
And please Thee every hour. 

3 Our bodies keep from dangers free. 

Our souls from every sware \ 
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And walking wisely, may we see 
Thy constant gracious care. 

4 With songs of melody we praise 

Thy great and glorious name : 
Our hearts to Thee in heaven we raise ; 
And all Thy love proclaim. 

194 The Epistle. {Ephesians r. 19, 20.) 

GREAT the joy, when Christians meet ; 
Christian fellowship, how sweet ; 
When, their theme of praise the same, 
They exalt Jehovah's name. 

2 Sing we then eternal love, 
Such as did the Father move : 
He beheld the world undone ; 
Loved the world, and gave His Son* 

5 Sing the Son's unbounded love ; 
How he left the realms above ; 
Took our nature, and our place ; 
Lived and died to save our race. 

i Sing we, too, the Spirit's love ; 
Wim our stubborn nearts He strove : 
Chased the mists of sin away ; . j 

Turned our night to glorious d^i-j. 

1. ^ 



^ 
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5 Great the joy^ the union sweet, 
When the saints in glory meet ! 
Where the theme is still the same ; 
Where they praise Jehovah's name. 

195 ^^ Gotpd. {Matthew xxii. 1—10.) 

FATHER of heaven ! ahnighty King ! 

How wondrous is Thy love ; 
That worms of dust Thy praise should 
sing, 

And Thou their songs approve. 

2 Since by a new and living way 

Access to Thee is given ; 
Poor sinners may with boldness pray, 
And earth converse with heaven. 

3 The feast. Thou hast been pleased to make, 

We would by faith receive ; 
That all that come their part may take. 
And all that take may live. 

4 Let'every tongue the Father own ; 

Who, when we all were lost, 
To seekjand save us sent the Son, 
And gives the Holy Ghost. 
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196 First Lesson, Evening. (JficaA vi.6-8.) 

NOT all the blood of beasts, 
On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace. 
Or wash away the stain, 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 

Takes all our sins away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name. 

And richer blood than they. 

3 Our souls look back to see 

The burdens He did bear. 
When hanging on th' accursed tree — 
And hope their guilt was there. 

4 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice : 
And sing His bleeding love. 

TWKNTYFIRST SUNDAY. 

197 The Collect. 

ETERNAL Sun of Righteousness ! 

Display Thy beams divine ; 
And cause the glory of Thy face 

Upon our hearts to shine. 



% 
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2 Light in Thy lights oh ! may we see ; 

Thy grace and mercy prove : 
Revived, and cheered, and blest by Thee, 
The God of pardoning love. 

3 Lift up Thy countenance serene ; 

And let each happy child 
Behold, without a cloud between. 
The Godhead reconciled. 

4 That all*comprising peace bestow 

On us, through grace forgiven — 
The joys of holiness below ; 
And then the joys of heaven. 

198 Tlie Epistle. {Ephesians vi. 10— 17.) 

HARK ! 'tis a martial sound ! 
To arms ! ye saints, to arms ! 
Your foes are gathering round ; 
And peace has lost its charms. 
Prepare the helmet, sword, and shield : 
The trumpet calls you to the field. 

2 No common foes appear. 

To dare you to the fight ; 
But such as own no fear. 
And glory in their might : 
The powers of darkness are at liand ! 
Jtenjst ! or bow to tlieit command. 
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8 An arm of flesh must fail 
In such a strife as this : 
He only can prevail. 
Whose life immortal is : 
'Tis God Himself the strength must yield. 
And weapons fit for such a field. 

4 And God supplies them too : 
The Lord, who never faints, 
Is greater than the foe ; 
And He is with His saints : 
Thus armed, they venture to the fight ; 
Thus armed, they put their foes to flight. 

199 The Gospel. (John iv. 4e--54,) 

O GOD ! our grateful hearts shall raise 
A daily altar to Thy praise : 
Thy friendly hand our course directs ; 
Thy watchful eye our bed protects. 

2 When sickness, woes, and death are nigh, 
Past mercies teach us where to fly ; 
The same Almighty arm can aid. 
Whenever fear and grief invade. 

3 But grant us greater favours still : 
Grant us to know and do Thy will ; 
To us Thy boundless love extend^ 
Our God, our Father, and owt ^t\ew^\ 
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4 These tender names we ne'er could pleads 
Had not Thy Son vouchsafed to bleed : 
His blood procures for Adam's race 
Free access to the throne of grace. 

200 -^^^'^ Lesson, Evening. {Proverbs i.) 

ENSNARED too long our hearts have 
been 

In folly's hurtful ways : 
Oh ! may we now at length begin 

To hear what wisdom says. 

2 'Tis Jesus^ from the mercy-seat, 

Invites us to His rest : 
He calls the weary to His feet. 
To make them truly blest. 

• 

3 Approach we, then, to wisdom's gates, 

While it is called to-day : 
No one, who watches there and waits, 
Shall e'er be turned away. 

4 He will not let us seek in vain : 

For all, who trust His word. 
Shall everlasting life obtain, 
A nd favour from the Lord. 
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TWENTT-SEeOND SUNDAY. 

201 ^« CoOeet. 

GLORIOUS things of Thee are spoten 

Sion, city of our God! 
He, whose word cannot be broken, 

Formed thee for His own abode. 
On the rock of ages founded. 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 
With salvation's walls surrounded. 

Thou may'st smile at all thy foes^ 

S See the streams of living waters, 

Springing from eternjJ love. 
Well supply thy sons and daughters ;: 

And all fear of want remove : 
Who can faint, while such a river 

Ever flows his thirst to assuage ? 
Blessings, like the Lord, the Giver,. 

Failing not from age to age. 

202 ^^ Epistle. {PkUippians i. 9—114 

O GOD ! Thy saving grace impart ; 
And deeply on each thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impress : 
Give us to feel their solemn weight ; 
To tremble at our guilty state ; 

And wake to righteousnev^.. 
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2 Be this our one great object here — 
With godly jealousy and fear 

To make our calling sure ; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil ; 
To sufier all Thy righteous will ; 

And to the end endure. 

3 Then, gracious Lord, our souls receive, 
Trajisported from this world, to live 

And reign with Thee above; 
Where faith is lost in perfect sight, 
And hope in full supreme delight, 

And everlasting love. 

203 ^^« Gogpd. {Matthew xvm 21—35.) 

O GOD ! our sins are manifold. 

Against our life they cry ; 
And all our guilty deeds foregone, 

Up to Thy temple fly ; 
Wilt Thou release our trembling souls. 

That to despair are driven ? 
Forgive — a blessed voice replies — 

And thou shalt be forgiven ! 

2 But, Lord ! our foes are fierce and dire ; 
They spurn us in their pride ; 
They render evil for our good ; 
Our patience they deride : 
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Arise, O King ! and be the proud 
To righteous ruin driven ! — 

Forgive — an awful answer comes — 
As thou wouldst be forgiven ! 

3 Seven timesi O Lord ! we've pardon'd them ; 

Seven times they've sinned again : 
They practise still to work us woe ; 

They triumph in our pain : 
But let them dread Qur vengeance now, 

To just resentment driven ! — 
Forgive — the voiqe of thunder speaks — 

Or never be forgiven ! 

204* First Lesson, Evening, (Proverbs iii. 33.) 

THOU sovereign Lord of earth and skies, 
Supremely good, supremely wise ! 
Fix Thou the place of our abode; 
But may we still live near to God. 

Z Wherever our dwelling shall be found, 
We will Thy throne of grace surround ; 
An altar to Thy name we'll raise. 
With sacrifice of prayer and praise. 

3 With faith and with devotion, Lord ! 
Teach us each day to hear Thy word ; 
Grant us Thy light to learn Thy will ; 
And strength our duties to fulfiU 



\ 
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4 Our circle with Thy presence bless ; 
Keep out each root of bitterness ; 
And may, to each, the last remove 
Be to the mansions of Thy love, 

TWBNTT-THIRD SUNDAY. 

205 ^^ CoUect. 

O GOD, our strength, our help, oui 
shield. 

Our refuge in distress ! 
To Thee our grateful thanks we yield ; 

And Thee with gladness bless. 

5 All mercies flow from Thee alone; 

All creatures look to Thee : 
Thy grace to us is here made known, 
Thy blessings rich and free. 

3 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 

May we our wills resign ; 
And not a thought our bosom share 
That is not wholly Thine. 

4 Let faith each meek petition fill, 

And waft it to the skies ; 
And teach our hearts' tis goodness still, 
That grants it, or denies. 
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206 ^^ Eputle. (PhUipptans iii. 20, 21.) 

LO ! He comes, with clouds descending^ 
Once for favoured sinners slain ; 

Thousand, thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumphs of His train ! 

Hallelujah ! 
God appears on earth to reign, 

2 The dear tokens of His passion 

Still His dazzling body bears ; 
Cause of endless exultation 
To His ransomed worshippers : 

With what rapture 
Gaze we on those glorious scars ! 

3 Now redemption, long expected. 

See, in solemn pomp appear : 
All His saints, by man rejected, 
Rise to meet Him in the air. 

Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear, 

4 Yea, Amen ! let all adore Thee, 

High on Thine eternal Throne ! 
Saviour, take the power and glory ; 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own : 

« Jah ! Jehovah ! 
'Eyerlasting God come dov^ii. 
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207 ^^^^ Gospd. {Matthew xxii. 21.) 

THEE we adore, abniglity Lord ! 

Vouchsafe our humble praise to hear : 
Oh ! give us grace to love Thy word, 

And keep Thy law with holy fear. 

ft So may Thy peace our steps attend 
Through all the duties of the day ; 
Thy grace our strength, Thy praise ou 
end. 
In all we think, or do, or say. 

3 To every law, ordained by Thee, 

With willing hearts we bow serene ; 
Faithful to all the powers that be ; 
Loyal and firm to serve our Queen. 

4 Placed on the earth, yet bom for heaven 

And taught to seek our treasure there, 
Let all our hearts to Thee be given ; 
And all our lives Thy praise declare. 

208 First Lesson, Evening. (Prov. xii. 13, 21. 

PERPLEXED with numerous cares. 
How oft, O God most high ! 

Our hearts neglect the mercy-seat 
To which Thou bids't us fly. 
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2 And e'en when faith can rest 

On Thee for heavenly things. 
We still forget the source, from whence 
Each earthly blessing springs. 

3 O Thou ! whose goodness feeds 

The ravens when they cry ; 
With beauty clothes the flowers of earth ; 
The songsters of the sky : 

4 Bid us, when cares prevail. 

On Thee our burdens roll ; 
And with the influence of Thy grace. 
Refresh each troubled soul. 

TWBNTYFOURTH SUNDAY. 

209 ^^ CoUect. 

Shew pity, Lord ! O Lord forgive ! 
Let a repenting rebel live : 
Are not Thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in Thee ? 

^ Our sins are great, but not surpass 
The power and glory of Thy grace : 
Great God ! Thy nature hath no bound, 
So let Thy pardoning love be foiuid. 

3 Oh ! wash our souls from evexy «ai» 
And make each guilty conscieuce <^e^xv \ 
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Here on our hearts the burden lies, 
And past offences pain our eyes. 

4 Yet save us, trembling sinners, Lord ! 
Whose hope, still hovering round Thy 

word. 
Would light on some sweet promise 

there, 
Some sure support against despair. 

210 ^^ EpUUe. {Cohssians i. 9—12.) 

GREAT God ! our steps dispose 

To worlds of light above : 
On every side our way enclose 

With Thy constraining love, 

2 Draw now our hearts to Thee ; 

And fill them with desire 
To walk in truth, from guilt set free, 
And warmed with heavenly fire. 

3 In unity and peace 

Let us Thy gospel own ; 
Whilst fruits of holiness increase. 
And make Thy glory known. 

4 One God let us confess^ 

In faith and hope all one : 
One Lord let every poiXAoxv bless, 
And how before TYiy \\ixo\v^* 
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211 ne JEpistU. {Colossians i. 12) 

LO! round the Throne, at God's right 

handj 
The saints in countless myriads stand, 
Of every tongue, redeemed to God ; 
Arrayed in garments washed in blood. 

2 Through tribulation great they came ; 
They bore the cross, despised the shame ; 
From all their labours now they rest, 
In light and glory ever blest. 

S Hunger and thirst they feel no more ; 
Nor sin, nor pain, nor death deplore ; 
The tears are wiped from every eye ; 
And sorrow yields to endless joy. 

They see their Saviour face to face, 
And sing the triumphs of His grace ; 
Him, day and night, they ceaseless praise. 
And thus the loud hosanna raise — 

Worthy the Lamb, for sinners slain, 
Through endless,years to live and reign ; 
?hou hast redeemed us by Thy blood, 
ind made us kings and priests to God. 
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212 3[%e Gospel. {Matthew ix. 20—22.) 

NOT the garment's hem alone 
Our trembling faith would hold ; 

Though divine compassion shone 
Beneath its sacred fold : 

Christ did own her mute appeal. 

Who besought His power to heal. 

2 That bright raiment we would seek. 

Dyed in the atoning flood. 
Which can peace and pardon speak — 

Thy vesture dipped in blood : 
Here our hope its refuge holds : 
Hide us in its sheltering folds. 

3 Mediating Priest above ! 

Our languid spirit faints 
For that suit of joy and love, 

The righteousness of saints. 
Great Redeemer ! clothe us in 
Kobes which Thou hast died to win. 



TWENTYPIFTH SUNDAY. 

213 The Collect. 

O LORD ! Thy faithful people see, 

While here before Thy Throne ; 

May they delight to worship Thee, 

And make Thy gooAive^ known. 
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2 Stir up our wills, our souls renew, 

And heavenly peace impart^ 
That all may Thy blest image view 
Engraven on our heart. 

3 From those vain objects turn our eyes, 

Which this false world displays ; 
And give us lively power and strength. 
To keep Thy righteous ways. 

214 The EpUUe. {Jeremiah xxiii. d— 8.) 

BRETHREN ! let us join to bless 
Christ, the Lord, our Righteousness ; 
Let our praise to Him be given, 
High at God's right hand in heaven. 

S Son of God ! to Thee we bow ; 
Thou art Lord, and only Thou ; 
Thee the angels ceaseless sing ; 
Thee we praise, our Priest and King. 

3 Thou hast the glad tidings brought 
Of salvation by Thee vnrought : 
Wrought to set Thy people free ; 
Wrought to bring our souls to Thee. 

4 May we follow and adore 

Thee, our Saviour, more and more ; 
Guide and bless us with Thy love, 
Till we join Thy saints above. 
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215 Tlie Gospel. {John vi. 5-14,) 

O KING of earth, and air, and sea ! 
The hungry ravens cry to Thee ; 
To Thee, the scaly tribes that sweep 
The bosom of the boundless deep. 
To Thee, the lions roaring, call ; 
The common Father, kind to all : 
Then grant Thy servants. Lord ! we pray. 
Our daily bread from day to day, 

2 The fishes may for food compbun ; 
The ravens spread their wings in vain ; 
The roaring lions lack and pine — 
But, God ! thou carest still for Thine. 
Thy bounteous hand with food can bless 
The bleak and lonely wilderness ; 

And Thou hast taught us. Lord ! to pray 
For daily bread from day to day. 

3 And oh ! when through the wilds wc 

roam 
That part us from our heavenly home ; 
When lost in danger, want, and woe, 
Our faithless tears begin to flow ; 
Do Thou Thy gracious comfort give. 
By which alone the soul may live ; 
And grant Thy servants, Lord ! we pray, 
The bread of life from dacj to day. 
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216 F'*i^^wre T^nampks of the Messiah, 

GLORY to God on high ! 
The vast and dome-like sky 
With thousand times ten thousand harps 
is ringing: 
Glory to God on earth ! 
The voice of sacred mirth 
From all her homes responsive joy is 
singing. 

ft Peace on the mountain's head 
Her softening hues hath shed, 
And sleeps becalmed along the waveless 
ocean: 
peace o'er the meadow broods ; 
And from the solemn woods 
Wins the soft wonderings of their pure 
devotion. 

3 Peace in the human breast 

Hath built her downy nest— 
The peace of God that passeth under- 
standing : 
Charming each passion still ; 
Swaying the obedient will ; 
Heightening each hope, and each delight 
expanding. 
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4 All hail, Thou Prince of Peace ! 
0*er earth, and skies, and seas, 

The golden sceptre of Thy love extending ! 
Hail ! to the sapphire throne, 
A world which Thou hast won 

The general incense of its praise is send- 
ing ! 
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PART II. 



FESTIVALS 



CHBISTMAS DAT. 

217 The CoOect, 

CHRISTIANS, awake ! salute the happy 

morn, 
Whereon the Saviour of mankind was 

bom ; 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 
Which hosts of angels chanted from above ; 
With them the joyful tidings first begun. 
Of God incarnate, and the virgin^s Son. 

2 Oh ! may we keep and ponder in our 
mind, 

God's wonderous love in saving lost man- 
kind ; 

Trace we the Babe, who hath retrieved 
our loss. 

From His poor manger to ll\&\>\l\jet <stQ^^\ 
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Tread in His steps, assisted by His grace. 
Till man's first heavenly state again takes 
place. 

3 Then may we hope, the angelic hosts 

among 
To meet, redeemed, a glad triumphant 

throng. 
He that was born upon this joyful day, 
Around us all His glory shall display ; 
Saved by Hislove, incessant we shall sing — 
Eternal praise to heaven's almighty King. 



218 ^^ EpisUe. (Hebrews i. 3.) 

THOU art the everlasting Word, 

The Father's only Son ; 
God manifestly seen and heard. 
And heaven's beloved One. 
Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou, 
That every knee to Thee should bow, 

2 In Thee most perfectly expressed. 

The Father's glories shine ; 

Of the full Deity possessed. 

Eternally divine ! 

Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou, 

That every knee to Thee should bow. 
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3 True image of the Infinitei 

Whose essence is concealed ; 
Brightness of uncreated light; 

The heart of God revealed : 
Worthy, O Lamh of God, art Thou, 
That every knee to Thee should bow. 

4 Throughout the universe of bliss. 

The centre, Thou, and sun ; 
The eternal theme of praise is this 

To heaven's beloved One : 
Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou, 
That every knee to Thee should bow. 

219 The Gospd. {Luke ii. 12.) 

CHRIST is bom ! go, tell the story, 
Tell the nations of His birth : 

Tell them that the Lord of glory 

Comes from heaven to dwell on earth : 

Let the tidings 
Fill the world with sacred mirth. 

2 See, He lies in yonder manger ; 
Prince of Life, His title is : 
'Midst His own, and yet a stranger, 
All things seen and unseen His: 

Yet neglected ! 
Wonder, oh^ ye heavens \ at \Ii[v\&% 
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3 See fulfilled prophetic vision, 

Unto US a Child is bom ; 
Though an object of derision. 

Though the theme of human scorn- 
Yet His people 
Hail His birth, and cease to mourn. 

4 Hail Immanuel ! Child of promise. 

Lord of All in humble guise ; 
Long detained, and absent from us. 
Come at length to bless our eyes : 

Hail Immanuel ! 
God the Saviour, only wise ! 

220 ^^ NcfHvity. 

HARK ! the herald angels sing — 
Glory to the new-bom King ; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild ; 
God and sinners reconciled : 
Joyful all ye nations rise. 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With the angelic host proclaim — 
Christ is bom in Bethlehem. 

2 Christ, by highest heaven adored ; 
Christ, the everlasting liord ; 
Late in time behold Him come. 
Offspring of a virgin's 'womXiX 
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Veiled in flesh the Godhead see : 
Hail the incarnate Deity ! 
Pleased as man with men to appear, 
Jesus our Immanuel here ! 

3 Hail the heaven-bom Prince of Peace ! 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Light and life to all He brings. 
Risen with healing in His wings : 
Mild He lays his glory by ; 
Born, that man no more may die ; 
Bom, to raise the sons of earth ; 
Bom, to give them second birth. 

ST. STEPHEN'S DAY. 

221 ^^ CoOeet. 

WHEN called to suffer for Thy sake. 

Lord ! give us grace to own 
That Thou art good and merciful, 

Though cares round us are thrown. 
For wherefore should our spirit seek 

Thy judgments to withstand ; 
When e'en the bitterest cup we drink 

Is mixed by love's kind hand ? 

2 Meekly, as holy Stephen bore 
The fury of his foes, 
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May we in patience learn to bear 

Our lesser load of woes : 
And on the Great Deliverer fix 

An ever-watchful eye. 
While still at Thy right hand He waits 

To bring His succour nigh. 



The Epistle, {AcU vii. 55—60.) 



HEAD of the church triumphant. 

We joyfully adore Thee ! 
Till Thou appear, Thy members here 

Shall sing, like those before Thee. 
We lift our hands and voices 

In blest anticipation ; 
And cry aloud, and give to God 

The praise of our salvation. 

2 By faith we see the glory 

To which Thou shalt restore us ; 
And earth despise for that high prize 

Which Thou hast set before us : 
And if Thou count us worthy. 

We each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall see Thee stand at God's right liand. 

To take us up to heaven ! 



k 
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223 ^^^ Martyr' i Triumph 

THE storm is hushed, and all is still ! 

The conflicts are for ever past ! 
And now, beyond the reach of ill, 

The martyr waits the trumpet's blast. 

2 He waits the hour of Christ's return, 
When all His saints shall rise again : 
The mark no more of human scorn. 
But glorious like their Master then. 

S How sweet, how blessed thus to see 
The last great foe bereft of power ! 
'Ti« Jesus sets his people free, 

And gilds with light their final hour. 

4 Oh ! teach us, Lord, to follow those 

Who run the heavenly race, and win : 
That when our mortal life shall close. 
Our life of glory may begin, 

ST. JOHN THE EVANGELIST'S DAY- 

224 ^^'« CollecU 

LORD of Mercy ! Source of Light ! 
Cast on us Thy beams so bright ; 
Let Thy church derive from Thee 
Life, and joy, and liberty. 
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Lessons of eternal truths 
Cheering age and guiding youth, 
In Thy Scriptures still are found. 
And with words of life abound. 

2 May we walk in truth below. 
And in heavenly graces grow ; 
Till with Jesus we shall dwell, 
And His love and goodness tell : 
Singing with the saints above — 
Praise to God, so full of love. 
Praise to the eternal Son, 
And the Spirit — Three in One. 

225 ^^ Epistle. (1 John i. 1—4.) 

O GOD ! who gav'st Thy servant grace. 
Amid the storms of life distrest. 

To look on Thine incarnate face. 
And lean on Thy protecting breast : 

2 To see the light that dimly shone. 

Eclipsed for us in sorrow pale — 
Pure image of the Eternal One ! — 
Through shadows of Thy mortal veil : 

3 Be ours, O King of mercy ! still 

To feel Thy presence from above ; 
And in Thy word, and in Thy wiU, 
To hear Thy voice, and know Thy love : 
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4 And when the toils of life are done, 

And nature waits Thy dread decree, 
To find our rest beneath Thy Throne, 
And look in humble hope to Thee ! 

226 Second Lesson, Evening. {Rev. xzii. 20.) 

Though many ages long have passed 
Since this Thy summons, mighty King ! 
Though from on high no trumpet's blast 
Hath through the world been heard to 
ring: 

2 Yet, wilt Thou come ; for nought is time 
To Thee, O ever-blessed name ! 
Who, seated on the throne sublime, 
Countest all years of time the same. 

5 Yes ! Thou wilt come ! the longest span 
To mortals lent, is but a breath 
Compared to Thine — and then, to man 
Thy certain visit. Lord, is death ! 

4 O blessed saint ! who in thy day 

Art keeping watch — yet, with the tomb 
In view, canst fervent, fearless pray — 
* E'en so. Lord Jesus, quickly come I' 
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INNOCENTS' DAY. 

227 37i« CollecL 

O THOU ! to whom all creatures bow 

Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world how great art 
Thou : 

How glorious is Thy name ! 

2 In heaven Thy wonderous acts are sung, 

Nor fully reckoned there ; 
And yet Thou mak'st the infant tongue 
Thy boundless praise declare. 

3 What's man, O Lord ! that Thou shouldst 

love 
To keep him in Thy mind ? 
His offspring what, that Thou shouldst 

prove 
To them so wondrous kind ? 

4 Oh ! lead us in Thy righteous ways, 

Nor let our footsteps slide : 
Make straight Thy path before our face, 
Out Guardian and our Guide. 



^ 
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228 First Lessoiiy Morning. {Jer. xxxi. 1 — 17.) 

LORD of all power and might ! 
Let there again be light, 
As when Thou movedst o'er the darkling 
waters : 
Give to the heaven's embrace 
tsraeFs recovered race : 
Pour out the day stream for her sons and 
daughters. 

2 Shout, from the happy north, 
The songs of freedom forth. 

Like the roused music of the chainless 
billow : 
Breathe, from the rose-lipped mouth 
Of the soft-whispering south. 
The strains of love that melt o'er child- 
hood's pillow. 

3 Joy ! joy ! triumphant blast ! 
The clouds are clearing fast, 

Rolling abashed their broken ranks before 
Thee. 
Joy ! joy ! thy charms expand, 
O favoured, cherished land, 
Girdled with grace, and diademed with 
glory ! 
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229 ^^ Gatpd. (Matthew ii. 16—18.) 

OH ! weep not o'er thy children's tomb ; 

O Rachael^ weep not so ! 
The bud is cropt by martyrdom ; 

The flower in heaven shall blow. 

2 Firstlings of faith ! the murderer's knife 
Has missed its deadliest aim : 
The God, for whom they gave their life. 
For them to suffer came. 

Though feeble were their days and few. 
Baptized in blood and pain ; 

He knows them whom they never knew ; 
And they shall live again. 

4 Then weep not o'er your children's tomb, 
O parents, weep not so ! 
The bud is cropped by martyrdom ; 
The flowers in heaven shall blow. 

230 Infant Salvation, 

DEATH — in the drear oppression 
That marks his penal sway — 

Death claims for his possession 
Our infants as a prey. 
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But Christ*s entire oblation 

Doth for all sin atone : 
And He their presentation 

Has made before the throne. 

Already breaks the gleaming. 
That marks the night far spent; 

The herald star its beaming 
Strikes through the firmament. 

Then shall each warm petition 

Its full response obtain ; 
And love's bereft condition 

fie turned to endless gain. 



THB CIRCUMCISION OF CHRIST. 

31 The CoOect. 

NO sacred law was broken — 
The priest received the Child ; 

The solemn words were spoken. 
And He, the undefiled, 

Bore in His flesh the token 
Of man the reconciled. 

Though no such rite were needed 
By Him, the Son of God ; 

Haply He interceded 

Thus with His infant blood \ 

It ^ 
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And infant plainings pleaded^ 
As a first-offered bud. 

3 He suffered for our erring ; 

His human blood was spilt. 
Though in His soul was stirring 

No shadow of our guilt ; 
He shrunk not from incurring 

Far more than man has felt. 

4 Oh ! may our hearts be willing 

To His commands to bow ; 
No more those lusts fulfilling. 

Renounced by early vow : 
With love and sorrow thrilling. 

May we receive Him now. 

232 ^^ ^pistU. {Eomans iv. 8—14.) 

JESUS ! Thy blood and righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress ; 
'Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed. 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 When from the dust of death I rise. 
To seek my mansion in the skies ; 
E'en then shall this be all my plea — 
Jesus hath lived and died for me. 
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Thus Abraham, the friend of God, 
• Thus all the armies, bought with blood. 
Saviour of sinners Thee proclaim — 
Sinners, of whom the chief I am, 

4 This spotless robe the same appears 
When ruined nature sinks in years : 
No age can change its glorious hue — 
The robe of Christ is ever new, 

5 Oh ! let the dead now hear Thy voice ; 
Bid, Lord! Thy banished ones rejoice: 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress — 
Jesus, the Lord our Righteousness. 

233 The Gospel. {Luke n. 16— 21.) 

OUR songs shall bless the Lord of all ; 

Our praise shall rise to His abode ; 
Thee, Saviour, by that name we call, 

The great Supreme, the mighty God. 

2 Without beginning or decline ; 

Object of faith and not of sense ; 
Eternal ages saw Him shine. 
He shines eternal ages hence. 

3 As much the ruler of the sky. 

When in the lowly manget Y^\di^ 
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As when the morning stars on high 
Extolled the universe He made. 

4 Of all the crowns Jehovah bears, 
Salvation is the dearest claim ; 
That gracious sound well-pleased He hears. 
And owns Immanuel for His name. 



THE EPIPHANV. 

234 ^^ Collect. 

BRIGHTEST and best of the sons of 
the morning ! 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us 
thine aid ; 
Star of the east ! the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is 
laid. 

2 Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are 

shining; 
Low lies His head with the beasts of 
the stall ; 
Angels adore Him, in slumber reclining, 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 

3 Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion, 
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine, 
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Gems of tlie mountain^ and pearls of the 
ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from 
the mine ? 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 

Vainly with gifts would His favour 
secure : 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the 
poor. 

235 The Epistle. {EpheHans iii. 1—12.) 

SPREAD the news, go, spread it wide. 

Spread the joyful story ; 
Tell how Jesus lived and died ; 

Spread the Victor's^ glory : 
He is now by angels crowned. 

He, whom man neglected ; 
Tell to all the nations round 

What He has effected. 

2 Having heard the joyful news, 
Let us not conceal it ; 
Rather let His people choose 
Boldly to reveal it: 
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Deep horror then my vitals froze ; 

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem ; 
When suddenly a star arose — 

It was the star of Bethlehem. 

3 It was my guide, my light, my all ; 
It bade my dark forebodings cease ; 
And through the storm, and danger's 
thrall, 
It led me to the port of peace : 
Now safely moored, my perils o'er, 

I'll sing, first in night's diadem, 
For ever, and for evermore — 
The st^r, the star of Bethlehem ! 



ASH WEDNESDAY. 

238 "^ CoUeet. 

ALMIGHTY Father ! Lord of all ! 

By whom our lives and thoughts are 
known ; 
Hear us, we pray, while now we call. 

And humbly bow before Thy Throne. 

2 Thou hatest none whom Thou hast made ; 
But grantest pardon, through thy Son, 
To those, wlio seek Thy Spirit's aid. 
And deeply moan the ills they've done. 
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3 Thy new- creating grace impart ! 

That we, lamenting all our sin 
With grief sincere, and contrite heart. 
May now a life of peace begin. 

4 Oh ! raise us up, in tender love, 

And let us walk in truth with Thee ; 
Till we are brought to joys above. 
From guilt, and pain, and Satan free. 

239 , ^« Epistle. {Jod ii. 1 2—17.) 

O MERCIFUL Creator ! hear 
Our prayer, to Thee devoutly bent, 

Which we pour forth with many a tear. 
In this Thy holy fast of Lent. 

2 Thou mildest Searcher of the heart. 

Who know'st the weakness of our 
strength, 
To us forgiving grace impart, 

That we may seek Thy face at length. 

3 We all have sinned ; we own our shame ; 

But spare us who our sins confess ; 
And, for the glory of Thy name, 
To our sick souls afford redress. 
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4 Grant this, O blessed Trinity ! 

Pure Son of God ! to this incline ; 
That of our fast the fruit may be 
l^ grateful recompense for Thine. 

240 Repeating. 

OH ! Throw away Thy rod ; 
Oh ! throw away Thy wrath : 
My gracious Saviour, and my God, 
Now take the gentler path. 

2 Thou see'st my heart's desire 
Still unto Thee is bent ; 

Still doth my longing soul aspire 
To an entire consent. 

3 Not e'en a word or look 
Do I approve or own, 

But by the model of Thy book — 
Thy sacred book alone. 

4 Although I fail, I weep ; 
Although I halt in pace. 

Yet still with trembling steps I creep 
Unto the Throne of grace. 

5 Oh ! throw away Thy rod ! 
What, though man nailties hath, 

Thou art my Saviour and my God — 
Oh ! throw away TYvy vjisttlv I 
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241 Mercy Imphred, 

O LORD ! turn not Thy face away 

From those who lowly lie. 
Lamenting sore their sinful life 

With tears and bitter cry : 
Thy mercy's gates are open wide 

To those who mourn their sin ; 
Oh ! shut them not against us, Lord ! 

But let us enter in. 

2 We need not to confess our faults. 

For surely Thou canst tell ; 
What we have done, and what we are. 

Thou knowest very well : 
Wherefore, to beg and to entreat, 

With tears we come to Thee, 
As children, that have done amiss. 

Fall at their father's knee. 

3 And need we then, O Lord, repeat 

The blessing which we crave, 
When Thou dost know, before we speak. 

The thing that we would have ? 
Mercy, O Lord ! — we mercy seek : 

This is the total sum ! 
For mercy, Lord ! is all our prayer — 

Oh ! let Thy mercy come ! 
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GOOD FRIDAY. 

242 ^^ CoOeei. 

GOD of all might ! Thy grace display ! 
Drawn by Thy love on this great day, 
Behold ! we bow before Thy Throne, 
Since Christ for sin did once atone : 

2 Since He His sacred body gave. 
From sin and death the world to save ; 
And made Himself a curse for men. 
High heaven with earth to unite agam. 

3 This present flock we pray Thee bless ; 
To all the Church Thy love express : 
Let each to his own calling bend, 
And serve Thee truly to the end. 



4 Thy gracious promise now display ; 
Let all the world Thy truth obey ; 
Send out Thy word, that men may turn. 
Forsake their sins, and humbly mourn, 

243 The Gospel. {John xix. 30.) 

HARK ! the voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ! 
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See ! it rends the rocks asunder, 

Shakes the earth, and veils the sky ! 

It is finished — 
Hear the dying Saviour cry ! 

2 It is finished ! oh ! what pleasure 
Do these joyful words afford ; 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord. 

It is finished — 
Saints ! the dying words record, 

3 Finished all the types and shadows 

Of the ceremonial law ; 
Finished all that God hath promised : 
Death and hell no more snail awe. 

It is finished — 
Saints ! from hence your comforts draw. 

4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ! 

Join to sing, the glorious theme : 
All in earth, and all in heaven, 
Join to praise Immanuel's name ! 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 

244 -^^^^^ Lesson, Evening, (Isaiah liii.) 

JESUS drains the cup of sorrows I 
S^e, He dies beneath oux \o^di \ 



Gives His life a ransom for us ; 

And redeems us by His blood. 
Was there ever love like this ? 
Was there ever grief like His ? 

id Jesus is a Man of sorrov^s ; 

Here He claims pre-eminence : 
See Him pierced by heaven's own arrows ; 

See Him die for our offence. 
We, like sheep, had gone astray ; 
Jesus takes our sin away. 

3 Jesus suffers — wonderous victim ! 

'Tis the Son of God who dies ! 
Heaven, and earth, and hell afflict Him : 

Justice claims the sacrifice. 
Darkness now exerts its power ; 
Darkness reigns this fearful hour. 

4 Come, ye saints ! look here and wonder ; 

Come, behold what love could do ; 
Gaze upon the Victim yonder : 

Jesus suffered thus for you. 
Bid adieu to low desire ; 
Here let earthly love expire. 

24& Glorying in the Cross, 

When I survey the wonderous Cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died. 
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My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on aU my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord! that 1 should boast, 

Save in the death of Christ my God ; 
All the vain things, that charmed me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 

3 See ! from His head. His hands, His feet, 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were an offering far too small : 
Love so amazing, so divine. 

Demands my soul, my life, my all. 



BASTBR EVE. 

246 ^^ CoOeet. 

BAPTIZED into the Saviour's death, 
Oh ! may we die to all beneath, 

And live henceforth to Him alone ; 
Serve Him with zeal and patience here ; 
And wait till He, our Life, appear. 

And raise us to a heavenly throne. 



i 
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2 That holy rite, that solemn vow. 
May we its heavenly influence know, 

Born from above, and kept, and blest : 
So passed Thy people through the flood ; 
So, guided by the shadovrjr cloud. 
They gained the promised Canaan's 
rest, 

247 ^^^^P^' (Matthew xxYu. 57 — 61.) 

WHILE upon the cross He hung. 

The Marys near Him stayed ; 
And, when from the tree released, 

Beheld where He was laid : 
Fearless to the place they ran ; 

Their hope was buried there ; 
And, with grief and wonder, sat 

Before the sepulchre, 

2 Here, within this grave, now sleeps 

The best, the only Friend ; 
Here, the lips of truth are sealed, 

And mercy's journeys end ; 
Here, the Light, the Life of men 

Is early quenched and dead : 
How deserveless now appear 

All other tears I've shed ! 
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3 Ah ! how low His sacred head 

Reposes here for me ; 
And how deep, though once so rich, 

Is now His poverty ! 
Nought on earth, in life, or death, 

His own He ever knew ; 
Borrowed was His place of hirth; 

His grave was borrowed too. 

248 The Litany. 

BY Thy helpless infant years ; 
By Thy life of want and tears ; 
By Thy days of sore distress 
In the savage wilderness ; 
By the dread permitted hour 
Of the subtle tempter's power ; 
Jesus ! turn a pitymg eye — 
Hear our solemn litany ! 

2 By Thine hour of dark despair ; 
By Thine agony of prayer; 
By the cross, the nail, the thorn, 
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn ; 
By the gloom that veiled the skies 
O'er the dreadful sacrifice ; 
Listen to our humble cry — 
Hear our solemn litany ! 
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3 By Thy deep expiring groan ; 
By the sealed sepulclmd stone ; 
By the vault whose dark abode 
Held in vain the rising God ; 
Oh ! from earth to heaven restored. 
Mighty, re-ascended Lord ! 
Listen, listen to the cry 
Of our solemn litany ! 



MONDAY AND TUESDAY IN BASTBR WBBKi 

249 Mondays EpUOe. Acts x. 39—43.) 

O DEATH, where is thy sting ? 

Where, grave, thy victory ? 
Let earth with acclamations ring. 

And heaven with shouts reply. 

2 Past is the wonderous strife; 

Destruction is destroyed ; 
The gate of everlasting life 
The Lord hath opened wide. 

3 With hopes and joys anew 

His victory inspires ; 
Fresh glories hurst upon our view. 
And waken fresh desires. 
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4 Hosannas loud and long 
To His eternal name ! 
His praise shall dwell on every tongue; 
Each life His praise proclaim. 

250 Tuesdcnft Second Lenon^ EnenHngi 
(1 CcTvniMans zv. 53—58.) 

CHRIST is risen ! but not alone : 
Death! thy kingdom is o'erthrown ! 
We shall rise, as He hath risen, 
From the deep sepulchral prison. 

2 Heirs of death, and sons of clay. 
Long in death's dark thrall we lay ; 
And went down, in trembling gloom, 
To the unawakening tomb. 

3 Heirs of life, and sons of God, 
On the path our Captain trod, 
Now we hope to soar on high 
To the everlasting sky. 

4 Mortal once, immortal now. 
Our vile bodies ojff we throw, 
Glorious bodies to put on. 
Round our great Redeemer's TkcoTv.^% 
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5 Lofty hopes ! and theirs, indeed. 
Who the Christian's life shall lead : 
Christ's below in faith and love ; 
Christ's in endless bliss above. 

251 ^^ *<^T^' 

SEE, the ransomed millions stand. 
Palms of conquest in their hand ! 
This, before the Throne their strain — 
Hell is vanquished ; death is slain : 
Blessing, honour, glory, might, 
Are the Conqueror's native right : 
Thrones and powers before Him fall. 
Lamb of God, and Lord of all t 

2 Hasten, Lord ! the promised hour ; 
Come in glory and in power ! 
Still Thy foes are unsubdued ; 
Nature sighs to be renewed ; 
Time has nearly reached its sum ; 
All things, with Thy Bride, say, come ! 
Jesus ! whom all worlds adore. 
Come, and reign for evermore t 



ASCENSION DAV* 

The Collect 

NOW the Lord ascends oTv\v\\rh^ 
Leaving earthly grieta aiv^Y'^^^^^V 
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While the heralds swiftly fly, 
Singing round in joyful strains. 

2 From the sacred mountain's height 
Christ's disciples gaze with fear, 
As He rises from their sight, 

Till their hearts the angels cheer. 

3 So may we in faith ascend 
Far above these scenes of ill ; 
Loving Him, our absent Friend, 
Till with joy our hearts He fill, 

4 Still behold us. Lord ! we pray ; 
Still revive our trembling breast ; 
Still reveal to us the way 
Which will lead to endless rest. 

253 Evening. {FscHm xxiv. 7 — 10.) 

OUR Lord is risen from the dead ; 

Our Jesus is gone up on high : 
The powers of hell are captive led. 

Dragged to the portals of the sky. 

2 Loose all your bars of massy light. 

And wide unfold the ethereal scene : 
He claims these mansions as 1Ly& T^i^^s:^. 
'Receive the King o{ GVorj \xi% 
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Stand clothed in all Thy purity. 
The garment of Thy righteousness : 

4 And thus, by Thee presented, stand 
Within our gracious Father's sight ; 
The heirs to an immortal land 

Of love, and peace, and joy, and light I 



Ezaltistion of Christ* 

LOOK, ye saints.! the sight is glorious ! 

See the Man of Sorrows now 
From the fight returned victorious ; 

Every knee to Him shall bow : 
Crown Him ! 

Crowns become the Victor's brow. ' 

2 Crown the Saviour ! angels, crown Him ! 

Rich the trophies Jesus brings : 
In the seat of power enthrone Him, 
While the vault of heaven rings ; 

Crown Him ! 
Crown the Saviour King of kings 1 

3 Sinners in derision crowned Him, 

Mocking thus the Saviour's claim ; 
Saints and angels crowd around Him, 
Own His title, praise His name j 

Crown Him ! 
King of kings, and Lord o? \o\ftA\ 



i 
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MONDAY AND TUESDAY IN WHITSUN WEEK. 

256 ^2^ CModU. 

O HOLY Ghost! into our souls 
Send down Thy heavenly light ; 

Kindle our hearts with fervent zeal. 
To serve God day and night. 

2 Our weakness strengthen, and confirm 
What feeble is and frail ; 
That neither Satan, world, nor flesh, 
Against us may prevail. 

8 Be Thou our Leader and our Goiide ; 
And help us to obtain 
Peace in our hearts with God and man — 
The best and truest gain. 

4 Grant us Thy light, that we may know 
The Father of all love ; 
And through the grace of Christ the Son, 
May gain the world above. 

257 ^^ LeiWM. 

SPIRIT of Truth ! on this Thy day 

To Thee for help we cry. 
To g^uide us through the dreary way 
0/ dark mortaWty \ 
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3 ask not^ Lord ! the cloven flames 
3r tongues of various tone ; 
t long Thy praises to proclaim 
WTith fervour in our own, 

e mourn not that prophetic skill 
[s found on earth no more : 
ough for us to trace Thy will 
[n Scripture's sacred lore. 

> heavenly harpings soothe our ear ; 
No mystic dreams we share ; 
t hope to feel Thy comfort near. 
And bless Thee in our prayer. 

hen tongues shall cease, and power 

decay, 
And knowledge empty prove ; 
) Thou Thy trembling servants stay 
With faith, with hope, with love. 



I The Epistles. 

SON!of the Father's love. 
Effulgence of His light — 

Christ — left His glorious court above, 
To suffer man's despite. 
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^ He came to suffer death ; 

And, bleeding for His foes, 
Spoke pardon with His dying breath. 
And peace when He arose. 

3 Now, having reached His throne. 

He sends down from above 
His promised Spirit, to make known 
The riches of His love. 

4 Ye, who have felt that flame ; 

On whom that grace is poured ; 
Go, in His Spirit to proclaim 
Salvation in the Lord, 

2B9 Tuesday's Gospel. (John x. 1 — 10,) 

JESUS ! seek Thy wandering sheep ; 
Bring us back, and lead, and keep ; 
Take on Thee our every care ; 
Bear us, on Thy bosom bear : 
Let us know our Shepherd's voice ; 
More and more in Thee rejoice ; 
More and more of Thee receive ; 
Ever in Thy Spirit live : 

2 Live, till all Thy life we know. 
Perfect, through our Lord below 
Gladly then from earth remove, 
Gathered to the fold a\io\e \ 



ST. ANDBBVs DAT. 

Oh I that we at last may stand 
With the sheep at Thy right hand ; 
Take the crown so freely given ; 
Enter in by Thee to heaven ! 



ST. ANDREW'S DAT. 

260 ^^ CoOeei. 

O THOU ! to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light ; 
Search, prove our hearts; we pant for 

Thee; 
Oh! burst these bonds, and set us free ! 

If in this darksome wild we stray, 

Be Thou our Light, be Thou our Way ; 

No foes, no violence we fear, 

No fraud, while Thou, our God, art near. 

>aviour ! where'er Thy steps we see, 
)auntless, untired, we'll follow Thee ! 

>h ! let Thy hand support us still, 

nd lead us to Thy holy hill. 

rough and thorny be the way, 
J strength proportion to our day ; 
1 toil, and grief, and pain shall ceaai^^ 
lere all is calm, and joy , audi ^e^^^* 
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261 ^^« Epistle. {Romans x. 15—18.) 

HOW beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Sion*s hill ; 

Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
x^Lnd words of peace reveal* 

2 How charming is their voice ! 

How sweet the tidings are — 

Zion ! behold thy Saviour King \ 

He reigns and triumphs here. 

3 The watchmen join their voice. 

And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs. 
And deserts learn the joy, 

4 O Lord ! make bare ^ine arm 

Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let all the nations now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 

262 ^^^ Gospel. (Matthew iv. 18-^22.) 

WHO leads the glorious company, 
The Apostles' sainted band ? 

First on the roll of duty see 
The holy Andrew stand. 
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2 He, first, the promised Saviour sought 
Within His low abode ; 
And when he found, to others taught^- 
The Christ, the Lamb of God. 

And he, amon^the first, the call 

To tend his JLord obeyed ; 
Forsook his ship, his home, his all. 

And followed where He led, 

4 Nor scrupled he to yield his breath, 
By many a labour tried ; 
And die, with willing mind, the death 
By which his Master died. 



ST. THOMAS THB APOSTLB. 

(63 The CoOeet. 

O THOU! whose ear at distance heard 
Thy faltering servant's wayward word ; 
Whose voice reproved the fond demand ; 
Whose form endured the searching hand ; 

)h ! may the doubt which vexed his breast 
fake us with strong assurance blest ; 
Whilst, taught by his belief, we see 
he Father's glory shrined m TC\i^^\ 



\ 
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264 ^^^ Oospd. {John XX. 24—29.) 

WITH bended knee, and lifl^ -eye, 
They sought the blessinjg ^Hat is given 

When faith, undoubting, mounts on high. 
And claims the promised boon from 
heaven : 

And is there one lone kneeler there. 

Who doubts the influence »f ■ pjayer ? 

2 Lo ! in the midst the Saviour stands — 

He lives ! He lives \ who once has died: 
See, where the nails have torn His hands ! 

See, where the spear has pierced His 
side ! 
He comes to teach the doubter there — 
Tliat Jesus lives to answer prayer. 

3 The Saviour, whom the Jews had slain. 

Takes the petitions as they rise : 
He died, but now He lives again, 

Prepaiing maiibions in the skies ! 
And can we doubt that He is here. 
To answer every rising pi aver ? 

CONVERSION OF ST. PAUL, 

26b ^^^ Colled. 

THE Spirit breathes \rpo\\ \\\e \^wd» 
And brings the tYut\\ Vo fe\\^\vl\ 



CONVERSION OF ST. PAUL. 



Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light. 

2 A glory gilds the sacred page^ 
Majestic, like the suu ; 
It gives a light to every age — 
It gives, but borrows none. 

ti The God, who gave it, still supplies 
The gracious light and heat ; 
Its truths upon the nations rise — 
They rise, but never set. 

4 Eternal thanks, O Lord ! be Thine, 
For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

266 The Epistle. {Acts ix. 6—22.) 

O GOD ! who workest wonders 

To mark Thy sovereign sway ; 
Who speakest in the thunders. 

And bidst the winds obey : 
We thank Thee for the blessing 

To Gentile nations given ; i 

When Saul — Thy Church distressing—* t m 

Was stopped by light £i;oTii\ie«CHen% . 
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2 How did the bold blasphemer 

Wax valiant then for Thee ; 
And preach the great Redeemer 

To realms beyond the sea. 
Our fathers heard the story. 

Which through the nations ran ; 
And sought eternal glory 

Through Him, who died for man. 

S Still is the message sounding. 

So full of peace and joy. 
Of love and grace abounding. 

That would not let us die. 
O God of mercy ! hear us. 

And fix it in our heart ; 
Lest having once drawn near us. 

We let it hence depart. 

267 First Lesson, Evening. {Acts xxvu 18.) 

BOUNDLESS glory, Lord ! be Thine : 
Thou hast made the darkness shine ; 
Thou hast sent a cheering ray ; 
Thou hast turned our night to day. 

2 Hither is the Gospel come ; 
'Tis the power of God to some ; 
Oh ! let such in praise unite 
To the Lord, who gives \\iem\\%\vt. 



'^ ^"wwc^no,. 



,i*ey are blest «» j 

S'!?**«%ft*r'**«wde^ 

^ "^^ to f^S^r'^ th^fr wa^, 

ni. ^e see TiT^ ^^'"i'^e gate, 
°^^t"* *o^e ?or^' oft, 
According to Tf'*"*' 

^ ^^r °"« gib of ^"^ bought 
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4 So shall we do Thy will; 

And to the end endure : 
Until we meet before Thy Throne, 

Where all is bright and pure. 



269 The Gospel. {Zukeu.25-S2.) 

IN the true substance of our fleshy 

The Son of God this day 
Was to the holy temple borne, 

Where Mary went to pray. 

2 The holy Simeon saw the Child, . 

For whom he oft had sighed ; 
Embraced Him in his aged arms, 
And blessed his God, and died. 

3 E*en so may we embrace by faith 

The ascended King of kings ; 
Whose life is our best righteousness ; 
Whose death salvation brings. 

4 And so may we before our God 

By Him presented be ; 2] 

Through Him from all pollution cleansed, 
From every sin set free. 




\ 
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ST. MATTHIAS. 

270 "^^^ Collect. 

O KING of Salem ! Prince of Peace ! 
Bid strife among Thy subjects cease. 
One is our faith, and one our Lord ; 
One body, spirit, hope, reward; 
One God and Father of us all. 
On whom Thy church and people call ; 
Oh ! may we one communion be, 
One with each other, one in Thee ! 

2 Bless all, whose voice salvation brings. 
Who minister in holy things : 
Our bishops and our deacons bless ; 
Clothe them with zeal and righteousness : 
Let many, in the judgment-day. 
Turned from the error of their way, 
Their hope, their joy, their crown ap- 
pear — 
Save those who preach ; save those who 
hear. 

7| The Gospd. {Matthew xi. 23—30.) 

DH ! comfort to the dreary ; 
Oh ! joy to the oppressed— 
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Come unto Me, ye weary, 
And I will give you rest : 

Oh ! come in all your weakness. 
Ye sons of guilt and woe ; 

And learn of Me with meekness, 
Who stooped for you so low. 

2 Ye slaves of servile error. 

Wearied with fruitless pains^ 
Whose faith is doubt and terror — 

Believe, and lose your chains : 
Renounce the superstition, 

To My light yoke preferred, 
And turn from vain tradition 

To My redeeming word. 

3 Ye ! who the world have courted. 

And suflTered from its spite ; 
Ye ! who with sin have sported. 

And felt its serpent bite ; 
Come, learn, as 'tis befitting. 

That this world's gain is loss ; 
To My mild rule submitting 

Who bore for you the cross. 

4 Oh ! come, and make the trial ; 

My service is release ; 
If hard the self-denial. 
Its fruit is joy and -peace. 
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My grace, your souls defending, 
Shall nerve you for the strife : 

Peace all your steps attending — 
The prize, immortal life ! 

272 ^^ App&intmeat of a Minister. 

WE bid thee welcome in the name 
Of Jesus, our exalted Head ! 
Come as a servant: so He came ; 
And we receive thee in His stead. 

2 Come as a shepherd : guard and keep 
This fold from hell, and earth, and sin ; 
Nourish the lambs ; and feed the sheep ; 
The wounded heal ; the lost bring in. 

Come as a watchman : take thy stand 
Upon thy tower amidst the sky ; 
And, when the sword comes on the land. 
Call us to fight, or warn to fly. 

/ome as a teacher sent from God, 
'barged His whole counsel to declare ; 
ift o'er our ranks the prophet's rod, 
Tiile we uphold thy hands with prayer. 
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THE ANNUNCIATION. 

273 ^« Gospel. {Luke i. 26—38.) 

HAIL, Mary ! highly favoured one ! 

Was once an angePs cry ; 
And hail to God's eternal Son ! 

Ere long was heaven's reply : 
The womb that bore the Kmg of kings — 

The patriarch's promised Seed, 
He, from whose life salvation springs — 

That womb was blest indeed. 

2 But, Virgin-born ! what love was Thine ! 

How wonderful and free I 
Around Thy Godhead to entwine 

Our frail mortality. 
Thou cam's t a sojourner on earth 

Heaven's choicest boon to give ; 
Yet sorrow claimed Thee at Thy birth. 

And death — that we might live. 

3 Then let us share the virgin's bliss. 

And joyful anthems sing 
To Him, who stooped from heaven to 
earth 
On mercy's peaceful wing : 
Yea, bless the God of Israel, 

Whose love 's a boundless stream ; 
Who ne'er forgets His promises 
To visit and redeem* 




ST. MiJlK^S DAT, 

274 ^^ same. 

AFFECTION, faith, and piety, 
O Mary ! we behold in thee : 

Be such thy proper claim ! 
Blest among women is thy lot — 
But higher meed we yield thee not, 

Nor more than woman name. 

2 Mother of Jesus ! parent dear ! 

If aught of earthly thou couldst hear, 

If aught of human see ; 
What pangs thy humble heart must 

wring, 
To know thy Saviour, Lord, and King, 
Dishonoured oft for thee ! 

ST. MARK'S. 

275 2%« CoUeet. 

LORD ! for the Gospel of Thy love. 
By holy Mark made known. 

Let thankful praises ever rise 
To Thy eternal Throne. 

Endue our souls with vigour strong. 
When dangers press around. 

That we may ne'er be borne along 
By errors noxious sound. 
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3 But, by Thy Gospel's sacred truths, 

May we still firm remaiu ; 
Nor e*er to false traditions lean, 
To dreams and doctrines vain : 

4 And holding fast the blessed hope 

Thy life. Thy death, has given, 
Still seek to follow Thee on earth. 
And follow Thee to heaven. 

276 The Gogpel. (John xv. 5.) 

JESUS ! immutably the same. 

The true and living Vine ! 
Around Thy all-supporting stem 

Our feeble arms we twine. 

2 Quickened by Thee, and kept alive. 

We flourish and bear fruit ; 
Our lives we from Thy sap derive. 
Our vigour from Thy root. 

3 We can do nothing without Thee ; 

Our strength is wholly Thine : 
Withered and barren should we be, 
If severed from the Vine. 

4 Each moment, watered by Thy care. 

And nourished by Thy grace. 
The feeblest branch the fruit shall bear 
Of righteousness and -je^ic^. 
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. ST. PHILIP AND ST. JAMBS. 

277 The CoUec§. 

TO view creation's spotless Lord 
Disguised a3 nature's erring Child ; 

To watch His steps, to hear His word. 
And listen to His accents mild — 

These are not ours to hear and see ; 

They are not ours, and cannot be. 

2 But they, who knew and loved Him well. 

Companions of His wanderings — 
St. PhiJip and St. James— can tell 

Of these and other wondrous things ; 
And they have told in words that burn. 
And we from them of Him may learn. 

3 O God ! like them, may we believe 

The truth by sinners oft withstood ; 
Like them, the Saviour's love receive. 

And rest upon atoning blood : 
And shouldst Thou deign a martyr's 

crown. 
Like them, for Thee our life lay down. 

278 The Epistle. {James 1.2— 12.)' 

IN trouble and in grief, O Gfod^X 
Thy smile hath cheexeJiL o\xe n^^I S 
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And joy hath budded from each thorn 
That round our footsteps lay* * 

2 The hours of pain have yielded good, 
Which prosperous days refused ; 
As herbs, though scentless when entire, 
Spread fragrance when they're bruised 

S The oak strikes deeper, as its boughs 
By furious blasts are driven ; 
So life's vicissitudes the more 
Have fixed our hearts in heaven* 

4 All-gracious Lord ! whate'er our lot 
In other times may be. 
We'll welcome still the heaviest grief 
That brings us near to Thee. 



279 The Gospel. (J<^n xiv. 6.) 

HOLY Jesus ! Saviour blest ! 
As, by passion strong possessed. 
Through this world of sin we stray ; 
Thou to guide us art the Way. 

2 Holy Jesus ! when the night 
Of error blinds our clouded sight. 
Round the cheering day to throw ; 
Siaviour 1 t\ieiv t\w& TLtiaXJci ^\1 Thou. 



ST. BARNABAS' DAT. 261 

3 Holy Jesus ! when our power 
Fails us in temptation's hour. 
All unequal to the strife ; 
Thou to aid us art the Life. 

4 Who would reach his heavenly home ; 
Who would to the Father come ; 
Who the Father's presence see ; 
Jesus ! he must come by Thee. 

5 Channel of the Father's grace ; 
Image of the Father's face ; 
Saviour blest ! incarnate Son ! 
With the Father Thou art One. 



ST. BARNABAS. 

280 2^ CdOect. 

ENDUED with, heavenly grace 

And numerous gifts divine, 
Did Thine Apostle Barnabas 

Among Thy people shine. 
And taught the Gentile race. 

Eternal King of kings ! 
Toplace their humble trust beneath 

The shadow of Thy yriiv^^* \ 
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2 We, too, are Gentiles bom, 

By nature far from Thee ; 
Our parents were but branches torn 

From the wild olive tree ; 
And those eternal truths, 

Which he and Paul made known, 
Have reached our distant land and age. 

Like bread on waters thrown. 

3 Some portion of the grace 

And gifts, by them possessed. 
On us, then, God of love ! shed down- 
Here let their influence rest : 
And while our lives proclaim 

Thy mercy rich and free. 
Still may we glorify Thy name 
With all we hold from Thee. 



281 ^^ EpisOe. {Acts xi. 23.) 

AH ! wretched souls, who strive in vain. 
Slaves to the world, and slaves to sin: 
A nobler toil may we sustain ; 
A nobler satisfaction win. 

2 May we resolve, with our whole heart, 
With all our powers, to serve the Lord ; 
Nor from His precepts e'er depart, 
Whose service is a ncYixeyiwi. 
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3 Oh ! be His service all our joy ; 
Around let our example shine^ 
Till others love the blest employ ; 
And join in labours so divine. 

4 Be this the purpose of our soul^ 
Our solemn, our determined choice^ 
To yield to His supreme control ; 
And in His kind commands rejoice. 

5 Oh ! may we never faint nor tire, 
Nor wandering leave His sacred ways t 
Great God ! accept our soul's desire, 
And give us strength to live Thy praise* 



ST. JOHN THB BAPTIST. 

282 ^^ CoRect. 

O THOU ! who boldest in Thv hand 
The stars of light, and worlds above ; 

And sendest forth, in every land, 
Thy messengers of truth and love ^ 

2 As John did once prepare Thy way, 

Who came with hairy garments clad ; 
The herald of that glorious day, 

Which made the glooin-j Te^\wv» ^^^\ 
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i Thus bless again^ O Sayiour dear ! 

Thy servants^ who Thy word proclaim ; 
So let Thine arm again appear ; 

Make known on earth Thy gracious 
name. 

4 Let sinners turn from evil ways. 

And now Thy saving truth embrace ; 
Fill mourning hearts with joyful praise, 
And spread Thy Truth through every 
place. 

283 ^^ EpitOe. {Isaiah zi. 6—8.) 

LORD ! what is life ? 'Tis like a flower. 

That blossoms and is gone ; 
We see it flourish for an hour. 

With all its beauty on : 
Death comes ! and like a wintry day. 
It cuts the lovely flower away. 

2 Lord ! what is life ? 'Tis like the bow 

That glitters in the sky ; 
We look to see its colours glow, 

But while we look they die : 
Life falls as soon — to-day, 'tis here — 
To-night, perhaps, 't will disappear. 

«? Lord ! what is life ? If spent with Thee 
In /tumble praise and^xa-^^T, 
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However short or long it be, 

We need but little care : 
Though b'fe depart^ our joys shall last 
When life, and death its ebb, are past. 



ST. PETBR. 

284 ^^ CMect. 

ALMIGHTY Lord! Thy sovereign power 
Extends o'er all the earth around ; 

On us Thy gracious influence shower, 
And let Thy heavenly gifts abound. 

2 Give aU the pastors of Thy fold 

Wisdom, and grace, and ardent love ; 

That, when Thy goodness they behold. 

Their souls may rise to things above. 

3 Oh ! may they preach Thy word with zeal ; 

And show Thy flock the way of peace ; 
And by Thy grace their message seal ; 
And let tiieir fruits of love increase. 

4 May all the world Thy truth obey ; 

Thy Church with every virtue shine ; 
That we may see the peirect way 

Which leads from death to life divine^ 
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285 '^^ EpiiOe. {AcU xii. 1— 11.) 

HIGH, on a Throne of dazzling Kght, 
The King of glory takes His seat ; 

And troops of angels, stretch'd for flight, 
Stand waiting round His awful feet. 

2 Here, a bright squadron leaves the skies. 

And thick around Elisha stands ; 
Anon, a heavenly soldier flies^ 

And breaks the chains from Peter's 
hands. 

3 Tliy winged troops, O God of hosts ! 

Wait on Thy wandering Church below : 
Here we are sailing to Thy coasts — 
Let angels be our convoy too. 

4 Arc they not all Thy servants ? Lord ! 

At Thy command they go and come ; 
With cheerful haste obey Thy word; 
And guard Thy children to their home. 

286 Help in Temptation, 

HELP, Lord ! to whom for help I cry ; 
And still my tempted soul stand by 

Throughout the evil day ; 
A sacred watchfulness impart; 
And keep the issues of my heart ; 
And teach me how lo \iva.y* 
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2 My soul with Thy whole armour arm ; 
Let each approach of sin alann^ 

And show tlie danger near ; 
Surround) sustain, and strengthen me ; 
And fill with godly jealousy. 

With sanctifying fear. 

3 If from Thy paths I rashly stray, 
Before I wholly fall away, 

The keen conviction dart ; 
Recall me by that pitying look. 
That kind, upbraiding glance, which broke 

Unfaithful Peter's heart. 



ST. JAMES. 

287 ^« CoUect. 

O GOD ! we hear Thy voice divine — 
From earthly care your souls withdraw ; 

My Son receive, and be ye Mine ; 
Obedient to My gospel-law. 

2 Out earthly riches may we leave, 
And poor in spirit now become ; 
For all our sins with sorrow grieve, j 

And seek with care our heavenly home, m 
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3 May we in faith our troubles bear^ 

And follow Thee through every loss : 
Our goods with all our brethren share ; 
And glory in the Saviour's cross. 

4 And when, with all the chosen train, 

Thou call'st the world before- Thy 
Throne, 
May we the crown of life obtain ; 

And with glad songs Thy goodness owiu 

288 ^^ Gogpd. {Matthew xx. 22.) 

" YE know not what ye ask !*' 

Ah, Lord ! 'tis even so : 
How oft some wearying task. 

Some bitterness of woe. 
Has tempted us to cry and pray— 
Whatever Thou doest, take away ! 

2 Not what we wish for, give ; 

But what Thou knowest we want ; 
This, let our souls receive — 

This, let Thy mercy grant. 
Spirit of truth ! oh, guide our way. 
And teach us always how to pray. 

289 ^^ Gospel. {2IaUhew iLX. 28) 

SA VIOUR of men, and Lord of love ! 
How sweet Thy gracious mm^\ 
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With jov that errand we review. 
On which Thy mercy came. 

2 Whilst all Thine own angelic bands 

Stood waiting on the wing, 
Charmed with the honor to obey 
Their great eternal King ; 

3 For Us, mean, wretched, sinful men, 

Thou laid'st that glory by — 
First, in our mortal flesh to serve ; 
Then, in that flesh to die. 

4 Bought with Thy service and Thy blood, 

We doubly. Lord ! are Thine : 
To Thee our lives would we devote ; 
To Thee our death resign. 



ST. BARTHOLOMEW. 

290 ^^ Collect. 

THY church, O Lord ! preserve secure ; 

Thy household always feed : 
Its strength and beauty now increase, 

In this our time of need. 




\ 
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2 We lean on Thee in lively hope. 

And seek Thy heavenly grace ; 
Defend us by Thy mighty power. 
And bring us near Thy face. 

S May we in gladness bless Thy name. 
With sweetest songs of joy ; 
With perfect harmony and love 
Our thankful voice employ. 

4 Oh ! may the seed of gospel truth, 
Be sown on fruitful ground ; 
That he, who soweth evil tares. 
May never here be found. 

291 The EpUUe. (AeU v. 12—16.) 

GO ! preach My gospel, saith the Lord — 
Bid the whole earth My grace receive : 

He shall be saved, who trusts My word. 
He shall be lost, who won't believe. 

^ I'U make your great commission known ; 
And ye shall prove my Gospel true 
By all the works that I have done. 
By all the wonders ye shall do. 

3 Go ! heal the sick ; go ! raise the dead ; 
Go I cast out devils in My name ; 
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Nor let My prophets be afraid, 

Though Greeks reproach, and Jews 
blaspheme. 

4 Teach all the nations My commands; 

I'm with you till the world shall end : 
All power is trusted in My hands ; 
I can destroy, and I dei^nd. — 

5 He spake: and light shone round His 

head ; 
On a bright cloud to heaven He rode : 
They, to the farthest nations, spread 
The grace of their ascended God. 



ST. MATTHEW, 

292 ^« CoUed. 

TO Thee, O God ! our prayer ascends. 

But not for golden stores ; 
Nor covet we the brightest gems 

Oq the rich eastern shores : 

2 Nor that deluding empty joy. 
Men call a mighty name : 
Nor greatness, with its pride and state^ 
Our restless thoughts iiAowv^ \ 
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S Nor pleasure's fascinating charms 
Our fond desires allure : 
But nobler things than these^ from Thee 
Our wishes would secure. 

4 May faith and hope of things unseen 
Our best affections move — 
Thy light, Thy favour, and Thy smiles, 
Thine everlasting love. 

293 ^0 Gospel. {Matthew ix. 9.) 

FOLLOW Me !— the Saviour said : 
Straight the Publican arose ; 

Earthly mammon down he laid. 
And a greater treasure chose. 

2 Still His bidding sounds the same ; 

Follow Me ! — the Saviour cries 
Unto all who bear His name — 
Share your Master's sacrifice. 

3 Follow Me ! without delay — 

Still the Saviour's accents sound ; 
Follow Me ! this very day — 
To-morrow I may not be found. 

4 Follow Me ! through tears and pain ; 

Heed in time My gospel story : 
Then, when I appear again, 
Ye shall follow unto ^ox^» 
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ST. MICHABL. 

294 The CoUect. 

GREAT God ! what hosts of angels 

stand, 
In shining ranks, at Thy right hand; 
Arrayed in robes of dazzling light, 
With pinions stretched for distant flight. 

Si Immortal flres ! seraphic flames 1 
Who can recount their various names ? 
In strength and beauty they excel, 
For near the Throne of God they dwell. 

8 How eagerly they wish to know 

The duties Thou would'st have them do ! 
What joy their active spirits feel 
To execute Thy sovereign will ! 

4 Hither command them now to fly; 
To guard the beds on which we lie. 
To shield our persons night and day. 
And scatter all our fears away. 

295 *^^cond Lesson^ Morning. {Acti xii. 

BENEFICENT Hearer of prayer. 
Thou Feeder and Guardian o{ \£^^ 
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My all to Thy covenant care 
I9 sleeping and waking, resign : 

If Thou art my shield and my sun. 
The night is no darkness to me ; 

And fast as my moments roll on. 
They bring me but nearer to Thee. 

S Thy ministering spirits descend. 

And watch while Thy saints are asleep ; 
By day and by night they attend, 
The heirs of ssdvation to keep : 
Bright seraphs, dispatched from Thy 
throne. 
Fly swift to their stations assigned ; 
And angels elect are sent down 
To guard the elect of mankind. 

3 Their worship no interval knows ; 

Their fervour is still on the wing ; 
And, while they protect my repose. 

They chaunt to the praise of my King : 
I, too, at the season ordained, 

Their chorus for ever shall join ; 
And love and adore, without end. 

Their gracious Creator and mine. 

296 ^^ Epistle. {Revelation xii. 10, 11.) 

OH i 'tis a sound should fill the world— 
2jbe soundof mercy tYviougJv the Lamb— 
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Lo ! Satan from his seat is hurled^ 
Unable to withstand His name ; 
From heaven, like lightning, see him fall, 
Struck by the arm that conquers all. 

2 Lord! give the word; and, waked by Thee, 
Let many tongues Thy victory tell ; 
That hopeless sinners now may see 

That Thou hast vanquished death and 
hell: 
Sound, sotmd the joyful truth abroad ! 
Let sinners now draw nigh to God. 

8 And Thou, victorious Lord, all hail ! 

Immortal honours shade Thy brow ! 
When death and hell Thy friends assail, 

They find in Thee a refuge now ; 
Thy name shall furnish them with arms. 
And free their souls from all alarms. 



ST. LUKE. 

297 The CoUect. 

To ease the anguish of the frame 
In its sad hour of need, 

When sickness and disease invade ; 
Is noble work indeed. 
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^ But better, greater work is theirs^ 

And nobler are their gains. 

Who minister to minds diseased. 

And cure the sinner's pains. 

3 And both alike were his, whose praise 

The early churches knew — 
Saint Luke — the good Evangelist, 
And good physician too. 

4 Then, let his heavenly doctrine. Lord ! 

Our soul's rich medicine be ; 
To cleanse us from the stains of sin. 
And make us whole in Thee. 



298 ^^^ ^^^ Physician. 

WHY droops the soul, with grief 

pressed ? 
Whence these despondings in the bre 
Is there no balm to heal the wound- 
No kind Physician to be found ? 

2 Raise to the cross your tearful eyes 
Behold ! the Prince of glory dies ; 
And view His stripes upon the tre 
Of all your grief the remedy. 
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3 O Saviour ! at Thy feet we lie, 
Here to receive a cure — or die : 
But grace forbids that painful fear — 
We cannot die whilst lying here. 

4 Thy love will draw the poisoned dart ; 
And bind and heal the wounded heart j 
With glowing health our souls adorn ; 
And change the gloom of death to morn. 

5 Now, lift your hearts, ye saints ! in joy ; 
Let praise your future breath employ ; 
Salvation be your endless theme ; 

And fill the song with Jesu's name. 



ST. SIMON AND 8T. JUDE. 

299 The CoOeet. 

BEHOLD ! the temple of the Lord, 
The work of God by man abhorred. 

Appearing fair and splendid : 
It lifts its head in spite of foes ; 
And though a hostile world oppose, 

The work will yet be ended. 

2 A building this, not made with hands ; 
On firm foundations, lo ! it stands. 
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For God Himself has laid them : 
The workmanship of God alone ; 
The rich materials all His own— 

'Twas He Himself who made them. 

8 He huilds it for His glorj's sake ; 
Its solid frame no force can shake. 

However men despise it; 
And time, that other works destroys, 
'Gainst this in vain its power employs — 

The work of God defies it. 

4 From age to age His work goes on — 
The stones collected one by one — 

Ere long it will be finished : 
And when He works His grand design, 
The temple will for ever shine 

With lustre undiminished ! 

300 Th^ Epistle. {Jude 3.) 

LET us join— 'tis God commands- 
Let us join our hearts and hands ; 
Carry on the earnest strife ; 
Walk in holiness of life ; 
Still forget the things behind ; 
Follow Christ in lieart and mind ; 
Toward the mark unwearied press 
Seize the crown ot T\£\vt<io\xsw^^s, 
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2 Plead we thus for faith alone 
Faith, which by our works is shown ; 
God it is who justifies; 

Only faith theiraceapVUes- 
Active faith — that lives within, 
Conquers earth, and hell, and sin. 
Sanctifies, and makes us whole. 
Forms the Saviour in the soul. 

3 Let us for this faith contend ; 
Sure salvation is its end : 
Heaven already is begun ; 
Everlasting life is won ! 
Only let us persevere 

'Till we see our Lord appear; 
Never from the roci remove- 
Saved by faith, which works by love. 



ALL SAINTS. 

301 The CoUeet. 

LOOK up to yonder world ! 

See, myriads round the throne ! 
Each bears a golden harp, 

And wears a glorious crown : 
With zeal they strike the sacred lyre» 
And strive to raise their -piease^^cS^^^' 
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2 Believing in Christ's name. 

They in His footsteps trod : 
His righteousness their hope ; 

Their only plea His blood : 
Lo ! now they reign with Him above. 
Behold His face, and sing His love. 

3 And shall we not aspire. 

Like them, our course to run ? 
The crown, if we would wear. 

That crown must first be won : 
Divinely taught, they showed the way — 
First to believe, and then obey. 

302 ^« EpUtle. {ReodcOian vii. 9—13.) 

PALMS of glory, raiment bright. 

Crowns that never fade away. 
Gird and deck the saints in light ; 

Priests, and kings, and conquerors they 
Yet the conquerors bring their palms 

To the Lamb amidst the Throne ; 
And proclaim, in joyful psalms. 

Victory through His cross alone. 

2 Kings for harps their crowns resign. 
Crying, as they strike the chords— 
Take the kingdom, it is Thine, 
King of kings, andlaoidi ol Wdsf 
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Round the altar priests confess — 
If their robes are white as snow — 

TT was their Saviour's righteousness 
And His blood, that made them so. ^ 

8 Who are these ? on earth they dwelt. 

Sinners once, of Adam's race. 
Guilt, and fear, and suflTering feltj 

But were saved by sovereign grace : 
They were mortal, too, like us ! 

Ah! when we, like them, shall die. 
May our souls translated thu^ 

Triumph, reign, and shine on high t 

303 The Gospel. {Matthew v. 1—12.) 

BLEST are the humble souls, that see 
Their emptiness and poverty ; 
Treasures of grace to them are given ; 
The crowns of joy laid up in heaven. 

2 Blest are the men of broken heart. 
Who mourn for sin with inward smart : 
The blood of Christ divinely flows, 

A healing balm for all their woes. 

3 Blest are the souls, that thirst for grace, 
Hunger and long for righteousnesa: 
.They shall be well supplied, and fed 
With living streams and liN\a^\3it^%j^% 
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4 Blest are the pure, whose hearts are clean, 
From the defiling power of sin : 

With endless pleasure they shall see 
A God of spotless purity. 

5 Blest are the sufferers, who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesu*s sake : 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord ; 
Glory and joy are their reward. 

304" Angelic Adoration. 

COME ! let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the Throne ; 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

2 Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry. 

To be exalted thus ! 
Worthy the Lamb ! our lips reply, 
For He was slain for us. 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give 
Be, Lord ! for ever Thine. 

4 The whole creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred name 
Of Him, who sits upon the throne ; 
And to adore theLam\>. 



PART III. 



OCCASIONAL SERVICES. 



I 



PART III. 



OCCASIONAL SERVICES. 



FOR RAIN. 



SOS Jeremiah xiv. 4, 5, 6. 

VAST are Thy works. Almighty Lord ! 
All nature rests upon Thy word ; 
And the whole race of creatures stand. 
Waiting its portion from Thy hand. 

2 Now from Thy cloudy treasures pour, 
On the parched earth, the enriching 

shower ; 
And make the garden, and the field, 
A thousand joyful blessings yield. 

8 Now bid the grassy food arise ; 
And give the cattle large supplies. 
With herbs for man, of various power^ 
To nourish nature, or to cxxte. 
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For 'neath the shadow of Thy wings. 
Whence all our hope, and comiort, springs. 
We 'd fly in this, our great distress ; 
And seek Thy grace and righteousness. 



FOR FAIR WEATHER. 

306 ^^^^ ^* 1^* 

THE world's foundations by Thy hand, 
O God ! are kept, and ever stand : 
Thou bind'st the ocean in its chain. 
Lest it should drown the world again. 

2 When earth was covered with the flood. 
Which high above the mountains stood, 
Thy voice was heard — the ocean fled 
Back to its own appointed bed. 

3 To Thee we pray : oh ! show Thy love. 
And bid this fearful scourge remove : 
Shut up the windows of the sky. 

And make the drowned earth be dry. 

4 For Thou hast still an ear to hear. 
Amid the tempest dark and drear ; 
Thy hand is mighty still to save. 

To chain the wind, and calm the wav 
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IN TIME OF DEARTH. 

307 J^^^^ xiv, 18. 1 Kings viii. 37 — 39. 

O GOD ! who madest earth and sky, 

The darkness and the day, 
Give ear to this Thy family ; 

And help us when we pray : 
For wide the waves of bitterness 

Around our vessel roar ; 
And heavy grows the pilot's heart, 

To view the rocky shore. 

S The cross, our Master bore for us. 

For Him we fain would bear ; 
But mortal strength to weakness turns. 

And courage to despair : 
Then turn the dearth to plenty. Lord ! 

Our sinking hearts renew ; 
And when Tkv sorrows visit us. 

Oh ! send Thy patience too. 

IN TIME OP WAR. 

308 ^ Chronicles vi. 34, 35. 

WHILE o'er our guilty land, O Lord ! 
We view the terrors of Th^y ss«ioxdL^ 
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Oh ! whither shall the helpless fly ? 
To whom, but Thee, direct their cry ? 

2 On Thee, our guardian God, we call ; 
Before Thy Throne of grace we fall ; 
And is there no deliverance there ? 
And must we perish in despair ? 

8 See ! we repent, we weep, we mourn — 
To our forsaken God we turn ; 
Oh ! spare our guilty country — spare 
The cnurch, which Thou hast planted 
here, 

4 We plead Thy grace, indulgent God ! 
We plead Thy Son's atoning blood ; 
We plead Thy gracious promises — 
And are they unavailing pleas ? 

6 These pleas, presented at Thy Throne, 
Have brought ten thousand blessings 

down t 

On guilty lands in helpless woe — 
Let them prevail to save us now ! 



■N 



309 Psalm XX. 5, 6, 7. 

Now may the God of power and grace 
A ttend His people's bumble cry ! 
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Jehovah hears when Israel prays, 
And brings deliverance from on high. 

2 The name of Jacob's God defends 
Better than shields or brazen walls ; 
He, from His sanctuary, sends 
Succour and strength, when Zion calls. 

3 In His salvation is our hope ; 
And in the name of Israel's God 
Our troops shall lift their banners lip, 
Our navies spread their flags abroad. 

4 Some trust in horses trained for war ; 
And some of chariots make their boasts-— 
Our surest expectations are 

From Thecj the Lord of heavenly hosts ! 



IN TIME OF SICKNESS. 

310 Jeremiah xvii. 14. 

Amidst Thy wrath remember love ; 

Now heal Thy servants, Lord ! 
Nor let a Father's chastening prove 

Like an avenger's sword. 

2 Our thoughts are like the troubled sea ; 
Our heads still bending down *^ 



200 OCCASIONAL SBR7ICEg. 

And we go mourning all the day. 
Beneath our Father's frown. 

3 Our every pain to Thee is known ; 

Thine eye counts every tear ; 
And every sigh, and every groan. 
Is noticed by Thine ear. 

4 O God ! forgive our follies past ; 

And be for ever nigh : 
O Lord of our salvation ! haste, 
Before Thy servants die ! 

311 PioHm zli. 3. 

CHRISTIAN ! on thy sick couch laid, 
Is thy soul oppressed with sorrow ? 

Art thou day by day afraid 

What shall happen on the morrow ? 

Look, oh ! look thine heart within ; 

Fear and sorrow rise from sin. 

2 Christian ! on thy sick couch laid. 
Soon shall pass away thy fear. 

When thy peace with God is made ; 
He regards the contrite tear ; 

He will comfort on thee shed ; 

In thy sickness make thy bed. 
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3 Thenj though sickness long abide. 
Sorrow soon will flee away ; 
God in anger doth not chide 

Those, who seek the perfect way ; 
But doth chasten in His love, 
Ere He calls to realms above. 



EMBER WEEKS. 

312 Ephesians iv. 11—13. 

THE Saviour, when to heaven He rose, 
Tn splendid triumph o*er His foes. 
Scattered His gifts on men below ; 
And wide His royal bounties flow. 

2 Hence sprung the Apostles* honoured 
name. 
Sacred beyond heroic fame ; 
In lowlier forms, to bless our eyes. 
Pastors, from hence, and teachers rise. 

S From Christ do they their gifts derive ; 
And fed by Christ their graces live : 
While, guarded by His potent hand, 
*Midst all the rage of hell they stand. 

4 So shall tlie bright succession run 
Through the last courses oi \Vv^ «^tv \ 



I 
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While unborn churches^ by their care 
Shall rise and flourish, large and fair. 

5 JesuS| our Lord, their hearts shall know — 
The spring whence all these blessings flow ; 
Pastors and people shout His praise 
Through the lojng round of endless days. 

313 1 Peter y. 2, 3. 

CHIEF Shepherd of Thy chosen sheep I 
From death and sin set free ; 

May every under-shepherd keep 
His eye intent on Thee ! 

2 With plenteous grace their hearts prepare. 

To execute Thy will — 
Compassion, patience, love, and care. 
And faithfulness, and skill. 

3 Inflame their minds with holy zeal. 

Their flocks to feed and teach ; 
And let them live, and let them feel. 
The sacred truths they preach. 

314 1 Timothy iv. 14—16. 

AND now the solemn rite is past ; 
And these are set apart, 



^ 
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To serve the Lordj from first to last. 

With undivided heart: 
And they a solemn pledge have given — 

Which God and man have heard — 
To learn and speak the truth of heaven, 

In action and in word. 

2 O Thou ! who in Thy holy place 

Hast set Thine Orders three ; 
Grant these, Thy chosen servants, grace 

To win a good degree : 
Tliat so, replenished from above, 

And in Uieir office tried. 
Thou may'st be honoured ; and in love 

Thy Church be edified. 



FOR PARLIAMENT. 

315 Proverbs viii, 14 — 16. 

O KING of kings ! Thjr blessing shed 
On our anointed Sovereign's head ; 
And, looking from Thy throne in heaven. 
Protect the crown Thyself hast given. 

2 Her, for Thy sake, may we obey : 
Uphold her right, and love her sway ; 
Remembering, all the powers that be 
Are ministers ordained by Thee. 
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3 By her^ this favoured nation bless ; 
Now, to her counsels give success ;' 
In peaccj in war^ Thine aid be seen ; 
Confirm her strength — oh, save our 
Queen ! 

THANKSGIVINGS. 
FOR RAIN. 

315 JoeZ ii. 23, 24. 

WE praise the Lord, the heavenly King, 
Who makes the earth His care ; 

Visits the pastures every spring ; 
And bids the grass appear. 

2 The clouds, like rivers raised on high. 

Pour out, at His command. 
Their watery blessings from the sky. 
To cheer the thirsty land. 

3 The softened ridges of the field 

Permit the corn to spring ; 
The valleys rich provision yield ; 
And the poor labourers sing. 

4 The little hills, on every side, 

Rejoice at falling showers ; 
The meadows, drest in all their pride, 
Perfume the air mlYi ftowers. 
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5 The barren clods, refreshed with rain. 
Promise a joyful crop ; 
The parched ground looks green again, 
To raise the reaper's hope. 

317 Pidlm Ixviii. 9. 

FOUNTAIN of mercy ! God of love ! 

How rich Thy bounties are ! 
The rolling seasons, as they move, 

Proclaim Thy constant care. 

2 When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain. 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth ; 
And sent the early rain. 

3 Seasons and times, and moons and hours. 

Heaven, earth, and air, are Thine ; 
When clouds distil in fruitful showers. 
The Author is divine. 

4 The thirsty ridges drink their fill. 

And ranks of corn appear ; 
Thy paths abound with blessings still ; 
Thy goodness crowns the year. 

K 4 
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5 We own and bless Thy gracious sway ; 
Thy promise still is sure ; 
Seed-time and harvest^ night and day. 
And cold and heat, endure. 



FOR PATR WEATHER. 

318 Cantides 11. II. 

HOW are Thy servants blest, O I^ord ! 

How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal wisdom is their guide ; 

Their help — Omnipotence. 

S The storm is laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to Thy will : 
The sea, that roars at Thy command. 
At Thy command is still. 

8 In midst of dangers, fears, and death, 
Thy goodness we'll adore : 
We'll praise Thee for Thy mercies past ; 
And humbly hope for more. 

319 Deuteronomy xx%\i\, 13, 14. 

THY goodness. Lord! our souls proclaim ; 

Thy goodness we adore — 
A spring, whose blessings never fail, 

A sea witliout a &Wi^, 



THANKSGIVINGS. fH't 

2 Sun, moon, and stars. Thy love express 
In every golden ray : 
Love'draws the curtains of the night ; 
And love returns the day. 

8 Thy bounty every season crowns 
With all the bliss it yields ; 
With joyful clusters loads the vine ; 
With golden grains the fields. 

4 But chiefly, Thy compassions. Lord ! 
Are in the Gospel seen j 
There, like a sun, Thy mercy shines, 
Widiout a cloud between. 



FOR PLENTY. 

320 ^^^ "• ^^' ^^' -^• 

O NATION I Christian nation ! 

Lift high the hymn of praise : 
The God of our salvation 

Is love in all His ways : 
He blesseth us ; and feedeth 

Every creature of His hand ; 
He succors him who needeth ; 

He gladdens all the land \ 
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2 Gaze round in deep emotion — 

The rich and ripened grain 
Is like a golden ocean^ 

Becalmed upon the plain 1 
And we, who late were weepers 

Lest judgment should destroy, 
Now sing, because the reapers 

Are come again with joj. 

3 Oh I praise the hand that giveth — 

And giveth evermore — 
To every soul that liveth, 

Abundance flowing o'er ; 
For, every soul He fiUeth 

With manna from above ; 
And over all distilleth 

The unction of His love. 



4 Then gather ! (/hristians, gather ! 

To praise, with heart and voice. 
The good Almighty Father, 

Who biddeth you rejoice ; 
For He hath turned the sadness 

Of His children into mirth ; 
And we will sing with gladness 

The harvest-home of earth ! 
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321 Jeremiah v. 24, Acts xiv. 17. 

LONG did the patient peasants toil, 
And wait for plenteous crops ; 

God on their labours deigned to smile, 
Nor would deceive their hopes. 

2 And now, their annual labours o'er,^ 
With joy we see them come ; 
In triumph view their precious store ; 
And hail the harvest-home. 

S Not theirs, alone, God's gracious care. 
Nor theirs, alone, the song : 
We in its bounties richly share. 
And will the notes prolong. 

4 God of aur mercies I let each voice 
Unite to sound Thy praise ; 
And Britain^s utmost coasts rejoice 
In Thine abounding grace. 



rOR FKA.CE AND DELIVERANCE. 

322 Psailm Ixxvi. 

IN Judah is Jehovah known ; 

In Israelis His glory great; 
His tent the gates of Salem own ; 

And Zion is His choseiv se^X \ 
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\ Answers ^t^ n 
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S Ood is our sun — He makes our day ; 
God is our shield — He guards our way 
From all the assaults of hell and sin — 
From foes without, and foes within. 

3 Salvation doth to God belong ; 

His power and grace shall be our song— 
The tribute of our love we bring 
To Thee, our Saviour, and our King, 

4 Our temples, guarded from the flame. 
Now echo Thy triumphant name : 
And every peaceful private home. 
To Thee a temple shall become. 

5 Still, be it our supreme delight 

To walk as in Thy honoured sight ; 
Still, in Thy precepts and Thy fear, 
'Till life's last hour, to persevere. 



DELFVERANCE FROM SICKNESS. 

324 Isaiah zzxviii. 9—19. 

WHEN we are raised from deep distress. 

Our God deserves a song ; 
We take the pattern of our praise 

From Hezekiah's tongue. 



v.t\ie dealing fo'*^- 

^n'^'/flvi Bis commands. I 

^ . of life should breat. 

4 If baK tl^e «*"Sme restore : 

* He can o"' ft^^^^nd H«ba<il^' 

., ; r,__lO. 

325 ^ , ^tose hopesj^lj 

H^^P^faoTHe -ade the sky. 

HisuSv-^Te'feert::poon_ 

to «ve the hUnd •, 
^ The Lord hath ?-^it S^^^^ 
The Lord supP labouring cons 
He sends tnt- 
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He helps the stranger in distress^ 
The widow, and the fatherless ; 

And grants the sufferer sweet release. 

8 We'll praise Him whilst He lends us 
breath ; 
And, when our voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ our nobler powers : 
Our days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last. 
Or immortality endures. 

326 Psalm viii. 13 — 16. 

LET others boast how strong they be, 

Nor death, nor danger, fear ; 
But we'll confess, O Lord ! to Thee,J 

What feeble things we are. 

^ Fresh, as the grass, our bodies stand. 
And flourish, bright and gay ; 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land — 
Now fades the grass away ! 

8 Our life contains a thousand springs. 

And dies if one be wrong : ^ ^ 

Strange ! that a harp of thousand strii^gt^ 
Should keep in tune so long. 
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4 But 'tis our God supports our frame- 
The God who made us first : 
Salvation ! to the Almighty name 
That reared us from the dust. 



INFANT BAPTISM. 



327 

O LORD ! we lift our souls to Thee; 

Thy Holy Spirit breathe ; 
And let this little infant be 

Baptized into Thy death. 

S Oh! let Thine unction on [him] rest; 
Thy grace [his] soul renew ; 
And write, within [his] tender breast, 
Thy Name, and nature too. 

3 Thy faithful servant let [him] prove. 

Begirt with truth divine ; 
A sharer in Thy dying love ; 
A follower of Thine. 

4 Lord! plant us all into Thy death. 

That we Thy life may prove ; 
Partakers of Thy Cross beneath. 
And of Thy Crown above. 
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328 



JESUS ! Thou wast once a Child : 

Bid this infant come to Thee ; 
Thine alone may [he] be sealed, 

To all eternity. 
Vain is every outward rite, 

Unless Thy grace be given : 
Nothing but Thy life, and light, 

Can form a soul for heaven. 

2 Let Thy promised inward grace 

Accompany the sign : 
On [his] new-born soul impress 

Tne glorious name divine. 
Father ! now Thy love reveal : 

Jesus ! now Thy mind impart: 
Holy Ghost ! renew, and dwell 

For ever in [his] heart. 



329 



IN token, that thou shalt not fear 

Christ crucified to own. 
We print the cross upon thy brow ; 

And mark thee His alone. 



\ 2 In token, that thou shalt not fear 
I Christ's conflict to maintain , 
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But 'neath His banner manfully 
Firm at thy post remain : 

3 In token, that thou too shalt tread 

The path He travelled by ; 
Endure the cross ; despise the shame ; 
And sit with Him on high : 

4 Thus, outwardly and visibly, 

We seal thee for His own : 
And may the brow, that wears His Cross, 
Hereafter share His Crown. 

330 

LOOK, O Lord ! upon our children. 
Whom we now present to Thee ; 

Seeking Thy divine protection. 
From all sin to keep them free : 

Oh ! for ever 
Their unfailing Guardian be. 

2 Teach their youthful hearts to love Thee; 
And to choose Religion's ways ; 
Heavenly wisdom shower upon them ; 
Forming temples to Thy praise, 
T. „. ?y Thy Spirit 
DweUmg m them all their days. 
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3 Thus renewed and rendered holy. 
Peace inhabiting each breast. 
They will hate all sin and folly ; 
And in life and death be blest : 

Thou wilt give them 
All Thy wisdom sees the best. 

331 

O THOU ! who knowest a Father's love, 
And feelest a Father's tender care. 

Hear, high-enthroned in heaven above. 
And answer. Lord ! a parent's prayer. 

2 The lowliest flower, that decks the vale. 

Or gems the rugged mountain's side. 
Enjoys the sunlight, shower, and gale. 
As freely as the garden's pride. 

3 E'en so our children, poor and low, 

Are not too mean Thy Jove to share ; 
Alike for all. Thy mercies flow ; 
Alike for all. Thy guardian care. 

4 Then, gracious Lord ! in mercy, now 

Upon the children. Thou hast given. 
Thy Spirit pour, Thy grace bestow. 
To save from sin, and guide to heaven. 



f 
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5 That there, at last, before Thy Throne^ 
They, lowly now, the crown may be 
Of tliose, who to their youth make known 
A Saviour's love, and lead to Thee, 



^ 



ADULT BAPTISM. 

332 

COME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

Honour the means enjoined by Thee ; 
Make good our apostolic boast. 

And own Thy glorious Ministry. 

2 Father ! in these reveal Thy Son ; 

In these, who now would seek Thy face. 
The hidden mystery make known — 
The inward, pure, baptizing grace. 

3 Jesus ! with us Thou always art : 

Establish now the sacred sign ; 
The gift unspeakable impart ; 

And bless Thine ordinance divine. 

4 Come, Holy Spirit ! from on high, 

Baptizer of our spirits Thou ; 
The sacramental seal apply ; 
And witness with the water now. 
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CHURCH MEMBERSHIP. 

333 1 John i. 3. 

COME in, thou blessed of the Lord ; 

Enter, in Jesu*s precious name : 
We welcome thee with one accord, 

And trust the Saviour does the same* 

2 Those joys, which earth cannot afford, 

We'll seek in fellowship to prove ; 
Joined in one spirit to our Lord« 
Together bound by mutual love. 

3 And while we pass this vale of tears, 

We'll make our joys and sorrows 
known ; 
We'll share each other's hopes and fears. 
And count a brother's case our own. 

4» Once more our welcome we repeat : 
Receive assurance of our love ; 
And may we, as one family, meet 
Around the throne of (rod above ! 



SKLF-DEDICATION. 

}^4 Jeremiah 1. 5. 

We covenant, with hand and heart. 
To follow Christ, our Loid \ 



e'lUove each o^; J,d sbajve , 
MAbeattbe«o^^, openly. 

^"SSo^J^L? o sacred t^J^Vee. 

„eaT before T^y & ^^^^ 

3 tUego^'^SS^V--" '-"• 
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That they shall keep that sacred vow ; 
And walk as children of Thy love. 

4 Now, in the strength of power divine, 
Oh ! may they all, with one accord. 
In holy covenant combine ; 

And join themselves to Christ, the 
Lord. 

6 Thy sons and daughters may they be, 
Confirmed and strengthened by Thy 
grace ; 
And, safe through life preserved by Thee, 
In heaven behold Thee face to face. 



AFTER CONFIRMATION. 

336 ^ Corinthians i. 8. 

THY promised help, O Lord ! impart ; 

Bring these, Thy servants, near ; 
Let Thy good Spirit cleanse each heart. 

And guide them in Thy fear. 

2 Clothe them with armour from above- 
To screen them from their foe — 
With faith, and hope, and heavenly 1ove» 
Through all their course beVo^ « 



\ 
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3 Their steps confinn, their hearts sustaiD, 

And slueld them by Thy hand ; 
That near Thy tents they may remain. 
And by Thy favour stand. 

4 Beneath Thy banners may they fight. 

And every foe subdue ; 
Till they are crowned, before Thy sight. 
As soldiers good and true. 

337 P^cim cxliii. 6 ; Jeremuih xxziL 39> 40* 

DRAW, Holy Ghost! Thy seven-fold 
veil 

Between us, and the fires of youth ; 
Breathe, Holy Ghost ! Thy freshening gsde. 

Our fevered brows in age to soothe. 

2 And oft, as sin and sorrow tire, 

That hallowed hour do Thou renew. 
When, beckoned up the awful choir 
By pastoral hands, toward Thee we 
drew : 

3 When, trembling at the sacred rail. 

We hid our eyes, and held our breath, 
Felt Thee, how strong ! our hearts, how 
frail ! 
And longed tx) owbl Thee to the death. 



lord's suppeb. did 

4 For ever on our souls be traced. 

That sacred rite, by Thine own hand— 
A sheltering rock, in memory's waste, * 
Overshadowing all the weary land* 



BEFORE COMMUNION. 

338 Lukexxiu 19, 20; 1 CarifUhians xu 26, 2i 

EIGHTEEN centuries have fled. 
Since our Saviour broke the bread| 
And this sacred feast ordained ; 
Ever by His Church retained* 
Those, His body who discern. 
Thus shall meet till His return. 

2 All, who bear the Saviour's name. 
Here their common faith proclaim : 
Though diverse in tongue or rite, 
Here, one body, we unite ; 
Breaking thus one mystic bread. 
Members of our common Head. 

8 Come ! the blessed emblems share. 
Which the Saviour's death declare : 
Come ! on truth immortal feed ; 
For His flesh is meat indeed. 
Saviour ! witness with the sign. 
That our ransomed souls are TVim<&» 
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339 

. JESUS invites His saints 
To meet around His board ; 

Here, pardoned sinners kneel, and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 

2 Here, we survey that love 
Which spoke in every breath ; 
Which crowned each action of His life ; 
And triumphed in His death. 




3 Here, let our powers unite, 
His glorious Name to raise; 

Pleasure and joy fill every mind ; 
And every voice be praise* 

4 And while we share the gifts, 
His gracious hands bestow^ 

Our hearts, by Jesu's love inspired, 
With kind afiections glow. 



340 

O GOD ! and is Thy table spread ? 

And doth Thy cup with love o'erflow ? 
Thither be all Thy children led ; 

And let them all Thy goodness know. 



lord's supprr. 3h 

2 Hail, sacred feast ! which Jesus makes — 
Rich banquet of His flesh and blood ; 
Thrice happy he ! who here partakes 
This sacred stream^ that heavenly food. 

S Why are its dainties, all in vain, 

Before unwilling hearts displayed ? 
Was not for you the Victim slain ? 
Are you forbid the children's bread ? 

4 Lord ! let Thy table honoured be, 

Ajid fumisned well, with joyful guests ; 
May every soul salvation see. 

That here its^acred pledges tastes. 

ACCORDING to Thy gracious word. 

In meek humility. 
This will I do, my dying Lord ! — 

I will remember Thee. 
Thy body, broken for my sake, 

My bread from heaven shall be ; 
rhy testamental cup I take— 

And thus remember Thee. 



ethsemane can I forget ? 
Or there. Thy conflict see, 



r 
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Thine agony, and bloody sweat ; 

And not remember Tfliee ? 
When to the Cross I turn mine eyes, 

And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God ! my Sacrifice ! 

I must remember Thee. 

3 Remember Thee, and all Thy pains, 

And all Thy love to me — 
Yes ! while a breath, a pulse remains. 

Will I remember Thee. 
And when these failing lips grow dumb, 

And mind and memory flee ; 
When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom come — 

Jesus ! remember me ! 

34-2 

IF human kindness meets return, 

And owns the grateful tie ; 
If tender thoughts within us burn^ 

To feel a friend is nigh ;[ 

2 Oh ! shall not warmer accents tell 

The gratitude, we owe 
To Him, who died our fears to quell. 
Our more than orphan's woe ? 

3 While yet His anguished soul surveyed 

Those pangs, He vjoxA^Sl tvoI flee^ 
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What love His latest words displayed — 
Meet, and remember Me ! 

4« Remember Thee ! Thy death! Thy shame! 
Our worthless hearts to share — 
O memory ! leave none other name 
Than His, recorded there ! 

343 

FATHER! we wait to feel Thy grace, 

To see Thy glories shine : 
The Lord will His own table bless, 

And make the feast divine. 

2 We touch, we taste, the heavenly bread ; 

We drink the sacred cup : 
With outward forms our sense is fed ; 
Our souls rejoice in hope. 

3 May we appear before the Throne 

Of our forgiving God ; 
Dressed in the garments of His Son, 
And sprinkled with His blood. 

^ May we be strong to run the race, 
And climb the upper sky : 
O God ! provide our souls with grace. 
And all our wants supply. 
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344 

BREAKING bread in love together. 

As our Mastei bid us do. 
We have joy and profit, whether 

Men approve the deed or no : 
Sweet the seasons ! 

When our Saviour meets us so. 

2 Love is cherished and augmented. 
While we keep our Saviour's laws ; 
And His people are contented 
To forego the world's applause : 

Should they suffer — 
Pain is sweet in such a cause. 

S Saviour ! hear Thy people praying ; 
Hear us from Thy throne of grace : 
Oh ! be here, Thy love displaying ; 
Let Thy people see Thy face : 

•Tis Thy presence 
Renders sacred every place. 

4 Let us here have sweet communion 
Witli each other, and with Thee ; 
Truth, the sacred bond of union. 
Truth, tliat makes Thy people free ; 

Heaven in prospect ; 
Heaven, where saints Thy glory see. 



lord's suppsa. L 

POST COMMUNION. 

345 John Yi. 35 ; Acts iu 42. 

BREAD of heaven! on Thee we feed. 
For Thy flesh is meat indeed ; 
Ever let our souls be fed 
With this true and living bread. 

2 Vine of heaven ! Thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice : 

Lord ! Thy wounds our healing give ; 
To Thy Cross we look and live, 

3 Day by day with strength supplied. 
Through the life of Him who died. 
Lord of life ! oh ! let us be 
Rooted, grafted, built, on Thee; 

BREAD of the world! in mercy broken ; 

Wine of the soul ! in mercy shed ; 
By whom the words of life were spoken. 

And in whose death our sins are dead : 
Look on the heart, in sorrow broken ; 

Look on the tears, by sinners shed ; 
Vnd be Thy feast to us the token, 4 

That by Thy grace oxmc «o\>N& wt^ ^ft&\ 



COME, Holy Gko-t 

. 1 . Ike total" pw'f ' 

To every »«■" 

3*® tVtus united, 

OH I ^vovr pleasant, to^^^ d: 

To »^rws above. deUght^d. 
While the hosts Lord . 

Sing the pra«^ them'- 

Let us 30"? \jame adored. 
Be the Saviour s JN ^ 

g Let us thant Him n| ^^w^^ 
Let us sing ^^^° % ver raise Hi 



MATRDCONT. 3 

349 

LET the worldy its joys partakingi 
Boast how excellent they prove ; 
In the breadi we've now been breaking. 
We have meat they know not of. 
Jesus is the living bread ; 
'Tis by Him His friends are fed ; 
Saints ! adore Him ; bow before Him ; 
Join the kindred hosts on high ! 
Let His praise fill earth and sky I 

MATRIMONY. 

350 Mattlkew xix. 5, 6. 

FATHER of the human race ! 
Sanction, with Thy heavenly grace. 
What on earth hati now beendone^ 
That these twain be truly one. 

S One, in sickness and in health ; 
One, in poverty and wealth ; 
And, as year rolls after year. 
Each to other still more dear. 

8 One in purpose ; one in heart; 
Till the mortal stroke shall part : 
One in cheerful piety ; 
One for ever, Lord I mtk TLVskftft% 



k 



32Q OCCASIONAL SiEBVlCBS. 

351 1 Peter iii. 1—7. 

NOT for the summer hour alone, 

When skies resplendent shine. 
And youth and pleasure fill the throne ; 

Our hearts and hands we join : 
But for those stem and wintery days 

Of sorrow, pain, and fear. 
When God's wise discipline doth make 

Our earthly journey drear. 

2 Not for this span of life alone, 

Wliich, like the wind, doth fly. 
Or, as the transient flowers of grass 

Just blossom — droop— and die : 
But for a being without end. 

This vow of love we take : 
Grant us, O God! one home at last, 

For our Redeemer's sake. 



352 2 Corinthians vi. 14—18. 

THRICE happy the pilgrims! whose 
Z ion- ward feet 
Together are seeking their King : 
O'er the rough road of life, still the jour- 
ney is sweet, 
As to Him tlieir heart's treasure they 
bring. 



MATRIMONY. d2[^ 

a It lends a delight to the wearisome way. 
Their joys with each other to share ; 
But dearer the Friend, who, unseen, is 
their stay, 
To whom they confide every care. 

3 Though sweet is the voice, which in sor- 

row is near, 
To whisper relief to their woes : 
Yet sweeter His accents, who banishes 
fear. 
And soothes into lasting repose. 

4 For the union of those, in the Lord who 

delight. 
Is blest and acknowledged above : 
And He shall their spirits for ever unite, 
In the regions of joy and of love. 



CHURCHING. 

>3 Psdm cxvi. 

I'LL praise the Lord ! He heard my cries. 

And pitied every groan ; 
<ong as I live, when troubles rise, 
I'll hasten to His Throne. 

1 praise the Lord ! He bowed Hx^ ^«t > 
Aid chased mj griefs awoj \ 



i 
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Oh ! let my heart no more despair, 
Whilst 1 have breath to pray. 

S The Lord beheld me sore-distressed. 
And bid my pains remove : 
Return, my soul ! to God, thy rest. 
For thou hast known His love. 

4 My God hath saved my soul from deatli. 
And dried my falling tears : 
Now to His praise I'll spend my breath, 
And my remaining years, 

354 

HOW just and merciful is God ! 

How gracious is the Lord ! 
Who saves the helpless ; and to me 

Did timely aid afford. 

2 Then, free from pensive cares, my soul ! 

Resume thy wonted rest : 
For God has wondrously to thee 
His bounteous love expressed. 

3 When death alarmed me. He removed 

My dangers and my fears ; 
My feet from falling He secured ; 
And dried mine e-je^ feom tears. 
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4 Since He has now His ear inclinecl^ 
I never will despair ; 
But still, in all the straits of life. 
To Him address my prayer. 



BURIAL. 

356 Proverbs xxvii. 1. 

BENEATH our feet, and o*er our bead, 

Is equal warning given— 
Beneatii us, in the countless dead ; 

Above us, in the heaven. 

2 Their names are graven on the stone ; 

Their bones are in the clay : 
And ere another day is gone, 
Ourselves may be as they. 

3 Death rides on every passing breeze ; 

He lurks in every flower ; 
Each season has its own disease; 
Its peril every hour. 

4 Turn, mortal ! turn ; thy danger know : 

Where'er thy foot can tread. 
The earth rings hollow from below. 
And warns thee of her dead ! 
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5 Turn, Christian ! turn ; thy sool apply 
To truths divinely given ; 
The bones, that underneath thee lie. 
Shall live for hell, or heaven ! 

356 2 Samuel jar. 14. 

EARTH to earth, and dust to dust ! 
Here, the evil and the just ; 
Here, the youthful and the old ; 
Here, the fearful and the bold ; 
Here, the matron and the maid — 
In one silent bed are laid. 

2 Age to age shall roll along, 

O'er this pale and mighty throng : 
Those who wept them, those who weep. 
All shall with these sleepers sleep. 
Death shall keep this solemn trust — 
Earth to earth, and dust to dust ! 

3 But a day is coming fast, 

Earth ! thy mightiest and thy last- 
It shall come in fear and wonder. 
Heralded by trump and thunder ; 
Then, ambition I rue thy lust — 
Earth to earth, and dust to dust ! 



V 
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4 Then shall come the judgment sign ; 
In the east the King shall shine : 
Heaven shall open on our sight ; 
Earth be turned to living light ; 
Kingdoms of the ransomed just ! — 
Earth to earthy and dust to dust. 

357 Job iii. 17, 18, 19. 

HOW still and peaceful is the grave ! 

Where, life's vain tumults past. 
The appointed house, by heaven's decree. 

Receives us all at last. 

5 The wicked there from troubling cease. 

Their passions rage no more ; 
And there the weary pilgrim rests 
From all the toils he bore. 

S There, servants, masters, small and great. 
Partake the same repose ; 
And there, in peace, the ashes mix 
Of those, who once were foes. 

4 All, levelled by the hand of death, . 

Lie sleeping in the tomb ; 1 

Till Ood, m judgment, calls them forth, 1 
To meet their final doom. 



a OCCASIOKAL SSBT10K8. 

IS8 Pm^m xxxviu 37. lMM&iTiL2. 

HOW blest the righteous ! when he dies ; 

When siuks his wearj soul to rest ; 
How mildlv beam the closing eyes ! 

How gently heaxes the expiring breast! 

1^ So fade® a summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o*cr ; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 
So dies a ware along the shore* 

S A hohr quiet re^ns arooiid — 

A cahn — ^whieh life, nor death, destroys ; 
Nothing disturbs that peace profoond 
Whidi h» ujafiettered soul enjoys. 

4 FkreweU ! eonflictittg hopes and finr% 
Where lights azfed shades aitessacv 
dwelL 
Uow bright thie un^'hitnging mon « 
pear^! 
Fjcewell ! izu^^nscaa: wcnc, ^irewes' 

KARK ! a Tcicet it cries Seem hen* 
Hctppx ! m the Lori wao die r 

H^py they ! tt> whem 'tis aT^en 
ftm a^ wori&^^L jgeiiet o^ iy : 
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They, indeed, are truly blest ; 
From their labour then they rest. 

2 All their toils and conflicts overj 

Lo ! they dwell with Christ above; 
Oh ! what glories they discover 

In the Saviour, whom they love ! 
Now they see Him face to face. 
Him, who saved them by His grace. 

3 *Tis enough, enough for ever ; 

*Tis His people's bright reward ; 
They are blest, indeed, who never 

Shall be absent from the Lord : 
Oh ! that we may die like those, 
Who in Jesus thus repose ! 

360 "^^^ ^^^' ^^9 "^^^ Psalm Ixxxix. 45 (part.) 

WHEN blooming youth is snatched 
away 

By death's resistless hand. 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, 

Which pity must demand. 

S While pity prompts the rising sigh. 
Oh ! may this truth, imprest 
With awful power— 1 too must die — 
Sink deep in every bxeaat. 
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8 Let this vain world delude no more : 
Behold the gaping tomb ! 
It bids us seize the present hour— 
To*morrow, death may come. 

4 The voice of this alarming scene 

May every heart obey ! 
Nor 4 the Wemn warding Tain. 
Which calls to watch and pray. 

5 Great God ! Thy sovereign grace im- 

jMurt, 
"With cleansing, healing power : 
This only can prepare the neart 
For death^s surprising hour. 

351 1 TUtsahtdans ir. IS; 14. 

WHY do we mourn departing 
Or shrink at death's alarms ? 

*Tb but the voice, that Jesus sends. 
To bear them to His arms. 

2 Why should we tremble to convey 

Tneir bodies to the tomb ? 
There, the dear flesh of Jesus lay. 
And left a long perfume. 

3 The graves of aU His saints He blest ; 
And hallow^ ^s^ratrj bed : 
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Where do the dying embers rest, 
But with the dying Head ? 

4 Thence He arose, ascending high. 

And showed our feet the way : 
Up, to the Lord, our flesh shall fly. 
At the great rising day. 

5 Then shall the last dread trumpet sound. 

And bid our kindred rise — 
Awake ! ye nations underground ; 
Ye saints ! ascend the skies ! 

362 Hoiea xiii. 14. 

THOU art gone to the grave — but we 
will not deplore thee. 
Though sorrows and darkness encom- 
pass the tomb : 
Thy Saviour has passed through its portal 
before thee. 
And the lamp of His love is thy guide 
through the gloom. 

?hou art gone to the grave — we no longer 
behold thee ; 
Nor tread the rough paths of the worM 
by thy side : 
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But the wide arms of mercy are spread to 

enfold thee ; 
And sinners may hope, since the Sinless 
has died. 



3 Thou art gone to the grave — and, its man- 

sion forsaking. 
Perhaps thy tried spirit in fear lingered 
long: 
But the sunshine of heaven beamed bright 
on thy waking; 
And the sound, which thou heardest, 
was the seraphin's song, 

4 Thou art gone to the grave — but we will 

not deplore thee, 

Whose God was thy ransom, thy guar- 
dian, and guide : 
He gave thee ; He took thee ; and He will 
restore thee ; 

And death has no sting, for the Saviour 
hath died. 

363 2 Timothy iv. 6, 7, 8. 

THE hour of my departure 's come ! 
I hear the voice, that calls me hoine : 
At last, O Lord ! let trouble cease, 
And let Thy servaivt die in peace. 



V 
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2 The race appointed I have run ; 

The combat *s o'er ; the prize is won : 
And now, my witness is on high ; 
And now, my record 's in the sky. 

3 Not in mine innocence I trust — 
I bow before Thee in the dust ; 

And, through my Saviour's blood alone, 
1 look for mercy at Thy Throne. 

4- I leave the world without a tear. 
Save for the friends I hold so dear : 
To heal their sorrows, Lord ! descend ; 
And to the friendless prove a Friend. 

5 I come ! I come ! at Thy command 
I give my spirit to Thy hand : 
Stretch forth Thine everlasting arms. 
And shield me in the last alarms ! 

364 

' VITAL spark of heavenly flame. 
Quit, oh ! quit this mortal frame ! 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying — 
Oh ! the pain, the bliss of dyin^ ! i 

Cease, fond nature ! cease thy strife, I 
And let me languish into life. \ 
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2 Hark ! they whisper — angels say — 
Sister spirit, come away ! 
What is this absorbs me quite — 
Steals my senses — shuts my sight — 
Drowns my spirit — draws my breath — 
Tell me, my soul ! can this be death ? 

3 The world recedes ; it disappears : 
Heaven opens on my eyes : my ears 

With sounds seraphic ring : 
Lend, lend your wings ; I mount ! I fly ! 
O grave ! where is thy victory ? 
O death ! where is thy sting ? 

365 Hebrews ix. 27 28. 

OFT as the beU, with solemn toll. 
Speaks the departure of a soul. 
Let each one ask himself — ^am I 
Prepared, should I be called to die ? 

2 For, leaving all I loved below. 
To God's tribunal I must go ; 

Must hear the Judge pronounce my fate. 
And fix my everlasting state. 

3 How could I bear to hear Him say — 
Depart, accursed ! far away ; 

With Satan, in the lowest hell. 
Thou art for e\ex doomed to dwell ! 
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4 Lord^ Jesus ! help us now to flee, 
And seek our hope alone in Thee ; 
Apply Thy blood ; Thy Spirit give ; 
Subdue our sins ; and bid us live ! 



366 Psalm xc. 12 

He who sits, from day to day. 

Where the prisoned lark is hung — 
Heedless of its loudest lay — 

Scarcely knows that it has sung : 
Daily visitations come, 

Publishing to all aloud — 
Soon, the grave must be your home^ 

And your only suit the shroud. 

S But the monitory strain, 

Oft repeated in our ears. 
Seems to sound too much in vain ; 

Wins no notice ; wakes no fears. 
Pleasure's call attention wins, 

Hear it often as we may ; 
New, as ever, seem our sins. 

Though committed every day. 

S Death and judgment, heaven and hell — | 
These alone, so often heard. 
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No more move us, than the bell 
When some stranger is interred* 

Oh ! then, ere the turf or tomb 
Cover us from every eye. 

Spirit of instruction ! come ; 

Make us learn — that we must die ! 



queen's accession. 

367 

LORD ! Thou hast bid Thy people pray 
For all, who bear the sovereign sway. 

And Thy vicegerents reign — 
Rulers, and governors, and powers — 
And lo ! in faith we pray for ours ; 

Nor shall we pray in vain. 

2 Jesus ! Thy chosen servant guard ; 
And every threatening danger ward 

From her anointed head : 
Her heart to Thy blest will incline ; 
And, through the path of peace divine. 
To life eternal lead. 

8 Cover her enemies with shame ; 
Defeat their dire, malicious aim ; 

Their baffled hopes destroy : 
But shower on her Thy blessings down ; 
Crown her with grace ; with glory crown, 
-And everlasting jo^. 



i 



queen's ACOE88IOK. 



^o hoary hairs be Thou her God : 
jatej may she see Thy high abode. 

Late, to Thy heaven remove, 
)f virtues full, and happy days ; 
Lccounted worthy, by Thy grace. 

To fill a throne above* 

8 

BLESS, Lord ! our gracious Queen; 
While we our tribute bring. 

Chanting Thy praise : 
Guard her from every foe ; 
Let her Thy goodness know ; 
Round her let mercies flow ; 

Crown her with days. 

Let her her people see 
3hreat in prosperity, 
Blest as Thine own ; 
^ver OUT native land 
tretching her guardian hand ; 
"hilst all the faithful stand 
Circling her throne. 

■ 
I 

«8 those, who guard our coast 
m every vengeful host, 
hield them from ill ;' 
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Let all our hearts be strong- 
Strangers to what is wrong — 
Making Thy love their song — 
Doing Thy will. 

4 Prosper Thy Church, O Lord ! 
Bless those who preach Thy word. 

Crown them with peace : 
I^et all Thy truth declare ; 
And all Thy blessings shaye : 
Under Thy gracious care 
May they increase* 



^ 
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369 

LORD of heaven, and earth, and ocean ! 

Hear -us from Thy bright abode ; 
While our heai'ts, with deep devotion. 

Own their great and gracious God. 
Now, with joy, we come before Thee ; 

Countless have Thy mercies been : 
Lord of life, and strength, and glory ! 

Guard Thy Church, and guide our 
Queen, 
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2 Thee, with humble adoration^ 

Lord ! we praise for mercies past ; 
Strength of this most favoured nation ! 

May those mercies ever last : 
May our sons appear before Thee ; 

In Thy Churcn Thy praise be seen ; 
Lord of life, and light, and glory ! 

Bless Thy people — bless our Queen. 



JANUARY THE THIRTIETH. 

370 Psalm xi. 

IN Thee, O Lord ! we put our trust ; 

Why, therefore, should we flee ? 
While hosts of enemies conspire. 

Our refuge is in Thee. 

S The Lord hath built a temple here, 
And righteous throne above ; 
Whence He surveys the sons of men, 
And how their counsels move. 

S If God the righteous, whom He loves. 
For trial does correct ; 
What must the sons of violence. 
Whom He abhors, expect ? 
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4 The righteous Lord will righteous deeds 
With signal favour grace ; 
And, to the upright man, diisclose 
The brightness of His face. 



RESTOBATION. 

371 Psalm cxxiv. 

Had not the Lord, may Britain say. 

Been pleased to interpose ; 
Had not His grace espoused our cause. 

Against our mighty foes : 

2 Their wrath had swallowed us alive. 

And raged without control ; 
Sin^ death, and hell's united floods. 
Had quite o'erwhelmed our soul. 

3 But, praise to our eternal Lord ! 

Who did His power display ; 
And saved us from their savage grasp ; 
Nor gave us up a prey. 

4 Secure in His almighty Name 

Our confidence remains ; 
Who, as He made both heaven and earth. 
Of both sole Monarch reigns. 
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FIFTH OF NOVEMBER. 

372 NeKemidk vi, 16. 

WHILE Britain, favoured of the skies, 
Recals the wonders God hath wrought ; 

Let grateful joy adoring rise, 

And warm to rapture every thought. 

S When wicked men combined their power, 
And doomed these isles their certain 
prey. 
Thy hand forbade the fatal hour ; 
Their evil plots in ruin lay. 

3 Again, our restless, cruel foes. 

Resumed, avowed, a fresh design ; 
Again, to save us God arose. 

And Britain owns the hand divine. 

4 Such great deliverance God has wrought! 

And still the guardian care of heaven 
Has down to us salvation brought — 
All praise to God, our King, be given ! 

373 Numbers xxiii. 23. 

WHAT hath God wrought ! might 

say. 
When Jordan rolled her tide «c«nv} \ 




\ 
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And gave a passage to their bands, 
Safely to march across its sands. 

2 What hath God wrought ! might well be 

said, 
When Jesus, rising from the dead, 
Scattered the shades of pagan night ; 
And blessed the nations with His light. 

3 What hath God wrought ! let Britain see. 
Freed from the Papal tyranny ; 

Its tenfold night ; its iron chains ; 
Its galling yoke ; its cruel pains. 

4 What hath God wrought ! oh, blissful 

theme ! 
Praise Him, Almighty to redeem I 
Let earth the grateful notes prolong ; 
And heaven resound the glorious song. 

374 Psahn Ixiii. 7. 

THOU art the source of every good, 
O God of our salvation ! 

And safe from error's direst flood. 
Hast kept our Church and nation : 

Oh ! shield us still from every foe. 

That seeks to work our overthrow- 
Hope of a Wt cteaXiotv I 



FIFTH OF NOYEIIBIIU 843 

S Yea, in each dark and trying houTj 
Be Thou our safe Defender ; 

Preserve Thy Church from Papal power ; 
In every need befriend her: 

We pray for mercies to the last ; 

While now to Thee, for mercies past, 
Our thankful praise we render. 

375 

NOW pray we for our country ! 

That England long may be 
The holy, and the happy, 

And me gloriously free. 
Who blesseth her is blessed — 

So peace be in her walls ; 
And joy in all her palaces. 

Her cottages, and halls ! 

S For brethren and companions 

We pray, that they may be 
Both holy and happy. 

And from sin and sorrow free. 
May Jesu's kingdom flourish — 

JSo error's throne shall fall ; 
And Britain, free and grateful. 

Shall own Him Lord of all. 
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376 

TO God on high be thanks and praise^ 
Who deigns our bonds to sever ; 

His cares our drooping souls upraise. 
And harm shall reach us never. 

On Him we rest, with faith assured. 

Of all that live the mighty Lord, 
For ever and for ever ! 



PART IV. 



TIMES AND SEASONS. 
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PART IV. 



TIMES AND SEASONS, 



MORNING. 



Pscdm iii. 5 ; cxxxix. J 8. 

377 

AWAKE, my soul ! and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth ; and early rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Lord ! I my vows to Thee renew : 
Disperse my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and 

will; 
And with Thyself my spirit fill, 

3 Direct, control, suggest, tliis day. 
All I design, or do, or say ; 



v<«« 
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That all my powers, with all their might. 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 

4 Let all my converse be sincere ; 

My conscience, as the noon-day, clear ; 

For Thine all-seeing eye surveys 

My secret thoughts, my works, and ways. 

378 

CHRIST ! whose glory fills the skies ; 

Christ ! the true, the only light ; 
Sun of righteousness ! arise ; 

Scatter all the shades of night : 
Day-spring ! from on high, be near ; 
Day-star ! in our hearts appear. 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom. 

Unaccompanied by Thee ; 
Joyless is the day's return. 

Till Thy mercy's beams we see ; 
Till Thou inward light impart, 
Glad our eyes, and warm our heart. 

379 

In the morning, hear my voice ; 
Let me in Thy light rejoice ; 
God, my Sun ! my strength renew; 
Send Thy blessmg down like dew. 
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2 Through the labours of the day, 
Grant me grace to watch and pray ; 
Live, as always seeing Thee ; 
Knowing — Thou, God ! seest me. 

3 When the evening skies display 
Richer robes than noon's array, 
Be the thoughts of death to me 
Hopes of immortality ! 

4 When the round of care is run, 
And the stars succeed the sun ; 
Songs of praise with prayer unite. 
Crown the day, and hail the night. 

380 

O GOD ! how endless is Thy love ; 

Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And morning mercies from above 

Gently distil, like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night. 
Great Guardian of our sleeping hours ! 
Thy sovereign word restores the light. 
And quickens all our drowsy powers. 

We yield our powers to Thy command ; 

To Thee we consecrate our days : 
Perpetual blessings from Thine hand 

Demand perpetual songs oi y^^^^« 
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381 ^^' Omniscience* {PeaUm cxzxix.) 

LORD ! Thou hast searched and seen us 

through ; 
Thine eye commands^ with piercing view. 
Our rising and our resting hours. 
Our heart and flesh with all their powers. 

2 Within Thy circling power we standi 
On every side we find Thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

We are surrounded still with God. 

3 Oh! may these thoughts possess our 

breast. 
Where'er we rove, where'er we rest : 
Nor let our weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin — for Thou art there ! 

382 ^<»w*% Worship, {Joshua xxiv. 15.) 

FATHER of all ! Thy care we bless. 
Which crowns our families with peace : 
From Thee they spring : and by Thy 

hand 
They are, and shall be still, sustained. 

'^ To God, most worthy to be praised. 
Be our domestic altars raised ; 
Who, Lord oi Yieavevi, ^^\. dfii^is to come, 
^ And sanctify out \i\xxc^Afc^\.Vo\aft, 
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3 To Thee may each united house. 
Morning and night, present its vows : 
Our servants there, and rising race, 

Be taught Thy precepts, and Thy grace. 

4 So may each future age proclaim 
The honours of Thy glorious name ; 
And each succeeding race remove. 
To join the family above. 



EVENING. 

PsoHm iv. 8. ; Proverbs iii. 24. 

383 

GLORY to Thee, my God ! this night. 
For all the blessings of the light : 
Keep me, oh ! keep me. King of kings ! 
Under Thine own almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me. Lord ! for Thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live ! that I may dread 
My grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die ! that so I may 
Rise glorious at the judgmeut d!^^« 



\ 
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4 Oh ! let my soul on Thee repose ; 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close : 
Sleep — that shall me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God when I awake. 

Praise God, &c. 

384 

NOW, from the altar of our hearts 

Let flames of love arise ; 
Assist us, Lord ! to offer up 

Our evening sacrifice. 

2 Minutes, and mercies, multiplied, 

Have made up all this day; 
Minutes came quick ; but mercies were 
More swift and free than they. 

3 New time, new favour, and new joys. 

Do a new song require ; 
Till we shall praise Thee as we would. 
Accept our hearts' desire. 

385 

SUN of the soul ! Thou Saviour dear ! 
It is not night, if Thou be near ; 
Oh ! may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide Thee liomlVv^ ^^tvants' eyes. 
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2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
Our wearied eyelids gently steep ; 

. Be our last thought — how sweet! to rest 
For ever on our Saviour's breast. 



3 Abide with us, from morn till eve — 
For, without Thee, we cannot live : 
Abide with us, when night is nigh— 
For, without Thee, we dare not die. 

386 

SAVIOUR ! breathe an evening blessing. 

Ere repose our spirits seal : 
Sin and want we come confessing — 

Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal. 

2 Though the night be dark and dreary. 

Darkness cannot hide from Thee : 
Thou art He, who, never weary, 
Watchest where Thy people be. 

3 Should swift death this night overtake us, 

And our couch become our tomb ; 
May the mom in heaven awake us. 
Clad in bright and deathless bloom. 
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387 

THROUGH the dark and saent hours 
Of the night, preserve us, Lord ! 

Safely keep hoth us and ours ; 
Peace and confidence afford : 

We are hold, in Thee confiding-— 

Safe, heneath Thj shade abiding. 

2 Should we never rise again, 

Till the morning of that day, 

"When Thy glory shall be seen. 
When the world shall pass away— 

May we stand by Thee confessed ; 

And with all Thy saints be blessed. 



388 

SMILES of evening, o*er us beaming- 
Holy blushings of the west — 

Rays of beauty, softly gleaming. 
From the sunset to the breast : 

Whose the charm of day-light dying ? 
Whose the beams that round us shine ? 

Angel-echoes seem replying — 
Lord of glory ! they are Thine. 
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2 One by one the stars now brighten, 

Through the gloom, their thousand eyes; 
Heavenly torches ! that enlighten 

His great temple of the skies : 
Worlds on worlds aroimd us hover ; 

Suns and systems o*er us shine ; 
Soul and sense in joy discover — 

Lord of glory ! they are Thine. 

389 

^^ ^^ » » 

BLESSED be Thy name for ever, 

Thou of life the Guard and Giver ! 

Thou canst guard Thy creatures sleeping ; 

Heal the heart long broke with weeping. 

God of stillness, and of motion. 

Of the desert, and the ocean. 

Of the mountain, rock, and river — 

Blessed be Thy name for ever ! 

2 Thou, who slumberest not, nor sleepest. 
Blest are thev Thou kindly keepest. 
God of evemng's parting ray. 
Of midnight's gloom, and dawning day. 
That rises, from the azure sea. 
Like breathings of eternity- — 
God of life ! who fade shall never—* 
Blessed be Thy name for ever t 
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SABBATH. 

Eaodui, zx. 8, 9, 10, 11; Psalm cxviii. 2i; 

Isaiah Iviii. 13. 14. 

390 

ANOTHER six-days' work is done ; 
Another sabbath is begun : 
Return, my soul ! enjoy thy rest ; 
Improve the day thy God hath blest. 

S Come ! bless the Lord, whose love assigns 
So sweet a. rest for wearied minds ; 
Provides an antepast of heaven ; 
And gives, this day, the food of seven. 

3 Oh ! that our thoughts and thanks may 

rise, 
As grateful incense, to the skies ; 
And draw from heaven that sweet repose 
Which none, but he who feels it, knows. 

4 In holy duties, let the day. 
In holy pleasures, pass away : 

How sweet ! a sabbath thus to spend. 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end. 
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391 

WHEN the melodious sabbath chime^ 
Pouring soft music on tlie breeze. 

Gives warning of the coming time 
Of holy thanks, and bended knees ; 

Let every thoughtful heart prepare — 

This is the solemn hour of prayer. 

2 Press to the sacred temple, press ! 

There, lips and hearts to God be given ; 
There, taste a sweet forgetfulness 

Of earthly cares, in thoughts of heaven. 
Let thankful lips and hearts prepare 
For worship, at the hour of prayer. 

392 

. DEAR is the hallowed morn to me, 
When chiming bells awake the day ; 
And, by their sacred minstrelsy. 
Call me from earthly cares away. 

2 And dear to me, the winged hour. 

Spent in Thy hallowed courts, O Lord ! 
To feel devotion's soothing power ; 
And catch the manna of Thy word. 



358 TIMES AND SEASONS, 

3 And dear to me^ the loud Amen, 

Which echoes through the blest abode; 
Which swells, and sinks, and swells again, 
Die^ on the walls, but lives to God. 

4 In secret I have often prayed. 

And still the anxious tears would fall ; 
But on Thy sacred altar laid. 

The fire descends, and dries them all. 

5 Oft, when the world, with iron hands. 

Has bound me in its six-days' chain, 
This bursts them — like the strong man's 
bapds— 
And lets my spirit loose again. 

6 Goj^man of pleasure ! strike the lyre ; 

Oi broken Sabbaths sing the channs ; 
Ours , be the prophet's car of fire. 
That bears us to a Father's arms. 

393 

GREAT God ! this sacred day of Thine 
Demands our soul's collected powers ; 
May we employ, in work divine. 

These solemn, these devoted, hours. 
Oh I may our souls, adoring, own 
The grace, that caWa xx^ \.o Tlvj Throne. 
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2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly ! 

Where God resides appear no more« 
Omniscient God ! Thy piercing eye 

Can every secret thought explore: 
Oh ! may Thy grace our hearts refine, 
And fix our thoughts on things divine* 

3 Thy Spirit's powerful aid impart ; 

So mav Thy word, with life divine, 
Engage the ear, and warm the heart ; 

Then shall the day, indeed, be Thine : 
Then, shall our souls, adoring, own 
The grace, which calls us to Thy Throne. 

394 

OH ! come, loud anthems let us sing, 
Loud thanks to our almighty King : 
For we our voices high should raise, 
When our salvation's Rock we praise. 

2 Into His presence let us haste. 

To thank Him for His favours past ; 
To Him address, in joyful songs. 
The praise that to His name belongs. 

3 For God, the Lord, enthroned in state, 
Is with unrivalled glory great ; 

A King, superior far to all 

Whom, gods, the heathen faUel"^ ^^^Sl* 
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Then, let us to His courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there : 
Low — on our knees — devoutly fall; 
And, on the Lord, our Maker, calL 



NEW YEAR. 

395 Oocts Goodneu. Psalm Ixt. 11. 

GOD of our life ! Thy various praise 

Let mortal voices sound ! 
Thy hand revolves our fleeting days. 

And brings the seasons round. 

2 To Thee shall annual incense rise. 

Our Father and our Friend ! 
Whilst annual mercies from the skies 
Li genial streams descend. 

3 In every scene of life, Thy care, 

In every age, we see ; 
And constant, as Thy favours are. 
So let our praises be. 

4 Still, may Thy love in every scene, 

In every age, appear ; 
And let the same compassion deign 
To bless this opening year. 
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5 If mercy smile, let mercy bring 
Our wandering souls to God ; 
And in affliction we shall sing, 
If Thou wilt bless the rod. 



396 OocPsPreservcxiion. (iletf xxii. 28.) 

GREAT God ! let all our tuneful powers 
Awake, and sing Thy mighty name : 

Thy hand revolires our circling hours — 
thy hand, from which our being came. 

Z To Thee we raise the annual song ; 
To Thee the grateful tribute give : 
For Thou dost still our days prolongs 
And« *midst unnumbered deathsi we 
live! 

3 Our life, our health, our friends^— we owe 

All to Thy vast, unbounded love- 
Ten thousand precious gifts below. 
And hopes of nobler joys above, 

4 Thus will we sing, till nature cease ; 

Till sense and language arc no more : 
And, after death, Thy boundless graoOi . 
Through 6verUu»tix^ y^ars, adore* J 
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397 Confidence in God. (Psalm zxxi. 15.) 

OUR times are in Thy hand — 
O God ! we wish them there ; 

Whatever we have, or hope, we leave 
Entirely to Thy care. 

2 Our times are in Thy hand — 

Whatever they may be ; 
Pleasing, or painful, dark, or bright. 
As best may seem to Thee. 

3 Our times are in Thy hand — 

Why should we doubt or fear ? 
A Father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 

4 Our times are in Thy hand — 

We'll always trust in Thee ; 
'Till we have left this weary land. 
And all Thy glory see. 



OLD YEAR. 

398 Time Gone, Ecclesiastes iii. 15. 

TIME, by moments, steals away — 
First the hour, and then the day — 
Small the daily loss appears ; 
Yet it soon amounts to years. 
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2 Thus another year is flown, 
And is now no more our own ; 
But, each year, let none forget, 
Finds and leaves us deep in debt. 

3 Favours from the Lord received ; 
Sins that have His Spirit grieved — 
Marked by God's unerring hand — 
In His book recorded stand. 

4 We have nothing, Lord ! to pay — 
Take, oh ! take, our guilt away; 
Self-condemned, on Thee we call ; 
Freely, Lord ! forgive us all. 

5 If we see another year. 

May we spend it in Thy fear ; 
All its days devote to Thee — 
Living for eternity ! 



399 ^i"'^ Redeemed {EpheHans v. 15, 16.) 

GOD of Eternity ! from Thee 
Did infant-time its being draw : 
Moments, and days, and months, and 

years, ^ 

Revolve by Thine unvaried lavr» 
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2 Silent and slow they glide away ; 
Steady and strong the current flows. 
Lost in eternity's wide sea — 
The boundless gulph — from which it rose. 

S With it the thoughtless sons of men. 
Before the rapid stream, are borne 
On to that everlasting home. 
Whence not one soul can e'er return. 

4 Great Source of wisdom ! teach our hearts 
To know the price of every hour ; 
That time may bear us en to joys. 
Beyond its measure and its power. 

400 Gratitude. (Samuel vii. 12.) 

COME ! thou Fount of every blessing ! 

Tune each heart to sing Thy grace : 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing. 

Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach us, Lord ! the rapturous measures, 

Sung by flaming hosts above : 
Bid us tell the countless treasures 

Of our God's unchanging love — 

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer; 

Hither, by Thy help, I'm come ; 
Aiid I hope, through Thy good pleasurCi 
Safely to anvve «A. \iome. 
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Jesus sought me, when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God ; 

Andy to save my soul from danger. 
Interposed His precious blood. 

S Oh ! to grace how great a debtor 
Daily l*m constrained to be ! 

Lt»t that grace bieak every fetter 

That withholds my heart from Thee* 

Prone to waiider — yes, 1 leel it — 
Prone to leave the God 1 love : 

Saviour ! take my heart, and seal it- 
Seal it for Thy courts above. 



YOUTH. 

ij^OI ^ Chronicles xxvlii. 9. 

BESTOW, great Lord ! upon our youth 

The gift of saving grace ; 
And let the seed of sacred truth 

Fall in a fruitful place. 

S Grace is a plant, where'er it grows. 
Of pure and heavenly root ; 
But fairest in the youngest shows. 
And yields the sweetest fruit. 

S Ye careless ones ! oh ! hear betime 
The voice of sovereign love : 
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Your youth is stained with many crimes ; 
But mercy reigns above. 

4 For you the public prayer is made — 

Oh ! join the public prayer : 
For you the sacred tear is shed — 
Oh ! shed yourselves a tear. 

5 We pray, that you may early prove 

The Spirit's power to teach ; 
You cannot be too young to love 
That Jesus, whom we preach. 

402 Prwerhs iii. 13—17. 

OH ! happy is the man who hears 
Instruction's warning voice. 

And who celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice. 

2 For she has treasures greater far 

Than east or west unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than all their stores of gold. 

3 In her right hand she holds to view 

A length of happy days ; 
Riches, with splendid honours joined^ 
Are what her left displays. ■ ^ 
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She guides the young with innocence^ 

In pleasure's paths to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 

Upon the hoary head. 

According a» her labours rise. 

So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness. 

And all her paths are peace. 

J 3 Proverbs viii. 17. 

YE hearts, with youthful vigour warm. 
In willing crowds draw near ; 

And turn from every mortal charm, 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 

He, Lord of all the worlds on high. 
Stoops to converse with you ; 

And lays Hi* radiant glories by. 
Your friendship to pursue, 

The soul, that longs to see His grace. 

Is sure His love to gain ; 
And those that early seek His face. 

Shall never seek in vain. 



i 
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404^ Jeremiah iii. 4. 

When we devote our youth to God, 

*Tis pleasing in His eyes ; 
A flower, when offered in the bud. 

Is no vain sacrifice. 

2 'Tis easier work, if we begin 
To fear the Lord betimes ; 
VSThile sinners, who grow old in sin. 
Are hardened in their crimes. 

8 'Twill save us from a thousand snares 
To mind religion young ; 
Grace will preserve our following years. 
And make our virtue strong. 

4 To Thee, Almighty God ! to Thee 
Our childhood we resign ; 
'Twill please us to look back, and see 
That our whole lives were Thine. 

405 Ohedienee to Parents. Eaodut%x.l2^ 

TO honour those who gave us birth. 
To cheer their age, to feel their worth, 
Is God's command to human kind, 
And owned by every grateful mind. 
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2 Trace, then, the tender scenes of old. 
And all our infant days unfold ; 
Yield back to sight the mother's breast. 
Watchful, to lull her child to rest. 



3 Survey her toil, her anxious care. 
To form the lisping lips to prayer ; 
To win for God the yielding soul, 
And all its ardent thoughts control. 

4 Nor hold from memory's glad review. 
The fears which all the father knew ; 
The joy, that marked his thankful gaze. 
As virtue crowned maturer days. 

5 When pressed by sickness, pain, or grief, 
How anxious they to give relief ; 

Our dearest wish they held their own ; 
Till ours returned, their peace was flown. 

6 God of our life ! each parent guard ; 
And death's sad hour, oh ! long retard ; 
Be theirs each joy that gilds the past ; 
And heaven our mutual home at last. 

V 5 
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OLD AGE. 



k 



406 ^'^^ ^^' 1— ^^• 

DEATH, like an overflowing stream, 
Sweeps us away : our life *s a dream ; 
An empty tale ; a morning flower. 
Cut down and withered in an hour. 

2 Our age to seventy years is set ; 

How short the term ! how frail the state ! 

And if to eighty we arrive. 

We rather sigh and groan than live. 

3 Teach us, O Lord ! how frail is man ; 
And kindly lengthen out our span, 
'Till, by Thy grace, so freely given. 
We learn to die, and seek for heaven ! 

407 Proverhs xvi. 31 ; xx. 29. 

GOD of our cliildhood, and our youth ! 

The guide of all our days ; 
We have declared Thy heavenly truth. 

And told Thy wonderous ways, 

2 Wilt Thou forsake our hoary hairs. 
And leave our fainting heart ? 
Who shall sustain our sinking years, 
If God, our Slien^xXi^ depart ? 



OLD AQB. 371 

3 May we Thy power and truth proclaim 

To the surviving age ; 
And leave a savour of Thy name. 
When we shall quit this stage. 

4 The land of silence and of death 

Attends our next remove — 
Oh ! may these poor remains of breath 
Teach the wide world Thy love ! 

i^OB haiah xlvi. 4» 

How firm a foundation, ye saints of the 

Lord! 
Is laid for your faith in His excellent 

word: 
What more can He say, than to you He 

hath said ; 
You, who unto Jesus for refuge have 

fled— 

2 Fear not ! I am with thee, oh ! be not 

dismayed ! 
I, I am thy God ! and will still give thee 

aid; 
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause 

thee to stand. 
Upheld by My righteous omnipotent 

hand. 
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3 E'en down to old age, all My people shall 

prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love ; 
And when hoary hairs shall their temples 

adorn, 
Like lambs, they shall still in My bosom 

be borne. 

4 The soul, that on Jesus hath leaned for 

repose, 

I will not, I will not, desert to its foes ; 

That soul, though all hell should endea- 
vour to shake, 

rU never, no never, no never forsake ! 



ANNIVERSARIES. 

409 Birth'day. {Ecdesiastes vii, 1. 

O GOD ! my helper, ever near; 
Smile sweet on this fresh natal 3* ear; 
Preserve me by Thy favour still ; 
And fit me for Thy sacred will. 

2 My safety, each succeeding hour. 
Depends on Thy supporting power: 
Accept my thanks for mercies past, 
And be my guide while life shall last 
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3 Let me not murmur, nor complain. 
At what Thy wisdom shall ordain : 
Sickness or health may blessings prove. 
As ordered by Thy sovereign love. 

4 My moments move with winged haste. 
Nor know I which shall be the last : 
Danger and death are ever nigh ; 
And I, this year, perhaps, may die. 

5 Prepare me for the trying day ; 
Then call my willing soul away — 
1*11 quit the world at Thy command, 
And trust my spirit to Thy hand. 

410 Minister's Induction. (1 Cor, i. 23, 24.) 

CHRIST, and His cross, is still my theme ! 

The mysteries, that I speak. 
Are scandal in the Jews' esteem. 

And folly to the Greek. 

S But souls, enlightened from above, 
With joy receive the word ; 
They see what wisdom, power, and love, 
Shine in their dying Lord. 

S The vital savour of His name 
Restores their fainting breath ; 
But unbelief perverts tbe ^»xck!& 
To guilt, despair, and de«£icL. 
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4 O God ! diffbte Thy graces down^ 

Like showers of hcaveiilj rain — 
Apollos, else, may sow the gronnd^ 
And Paul may plant, in vain. 

5 Grive me Thy grace to preach Thy word. 

And live Thy holy will ; 
That I, and mine, may serve the Lord, 
'Till life's quick pulse is still ! 

411 Sunday-School Teachers. (JiaioA viji. 18.) 

FROM year to year in love we meet. 
From year to year in peace we part ; 

The tongues of hundreds uttering sweet 
The bosom-joy of every heart. 

S But time rolls on ! and year by year 
We change, grow up, or pass away ; 
Not twice, the same assembly here 
Has met, on this appointed day. 

S This sole occasion, then, is ours ; 
This day we ne'er again may see; 
O Lord ! awaken all our powers. 
To spend it for eternity. 

4 Our times, our lives, are in Thine banc 
On Thee for all things we rely : 
Assured, while iu Thy grace we standj 
To live is Cbxisli e^<di %«kk \a die. 
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Meanwhile, our failing ranks renew ; 

Send useful teachers in our place- 
More humble, docile, faithful, true — 

To teach Thy word from race to race. 



AFFLICTION. 

12 Hebrews iu 17, 18. 

FULL of trembling expectation. 

Feeling much, and fearing more ; 
Mighty God of my salvation ! 

I Thy timely aid implore ; 
Suffering Son of Man ! be near me. 

All my sufferings to sustain ; 
By Thy sorer griefs to cheer me; 

By Thy more than mortal pain. 

a By Thy most severe temptation. 

In that dark, satanic hour: 
By Thy last mysterious passion ; 

Screen me from the adverse power : 
By Thy fainting in the garden ; 

By Thy bloody sweat, I pray. 
Write upon my neart the pardon ; 

Take my sins and fears away. 
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3 By the travail of Thy spirit ; 

By Thine outcry on the tree ; 
By Thine agonizing merit ; 

In my pangs remember me ! 
By Thy death I Thee conjure, 

A weak, dying soul befriend : 
Make me patient to endure ; 

Make me faithful to the end, 

413 Psalm ciii. 13, 14. 

CHILD of sorrow ! hush thy wailing ; 

One there is who knows Thy ffrief ; 
One, whose mercy never failing. 

Waits to give thy soul relief : 
He, thy Saviour, 

Faithful still — of friends the chief ! 

2 Child of sorrow ! tempests lowering 

Hang around thee clouds of care : 
But thy Father's smile o'erpowering, 
Breaks the gloom, and gilds despair ! 

See thy Father, 
On the cloud His bow prepare ! 

3 Child of sorrow! why dejected? 

Own, approve, His righteous will ! 
He afflicts — 'twas He protected ; 
Chastened son ! be still — be still ; 

Ever t\\us Vl\^ v;o\^^>;^^. 
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NATIONAL FAST. 

414 Nehemiali ix. 32, 3<% 

OH ! may the Power that melts the rock 
Be felt by all assembled here ; 

Or else our service will but mock 
That God, whom we profess to fear. 

2 How long hath He bestowed His care 

On tliis indulged, ungrateful land ! 
How oft, in times of danger near. 
Preserved us by His sovereign hand I 

3 But ah ! both heaven and earth have 

heard 
Our vile requital of His love : 
We, whom like children He has reared, 
For all His care unthankful prove. 

4 See ! He uplifts His chastening rod — 

Oh ! where are now the faithful few, 
Who trembled for the ark of God, 
And know what Israel ought to do ? 

5 Lord ! hear Thy people everywhere. 

Who meet this day to weep and pray : 
Our sinful land in mercy spare ; ^ 
And let Thy wrath be tuxnai ^^\5i.^ • 
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415 Danielix. IQ— 19. 

GOD ! the alL terrible King, who or- 
dainest 
Great winds Thy clarions, the light- 
nings Thy sword ; 
Show foi th Thy pity, on high where Thou 
reign est : 
Give to us peace in our time, O Lord I 

2 Godt the Omnipotent, mighty Avenger ! 

Watching invisible, judging unheard; 
Doom us not now in the hour of our 
danger : 
Give to us peace in our time^ O Lord ! 

3 God I the all-merciful ! we have forsaken 

Thy ways of blessedness, slighted Thy 
word; 
Bid not Thy wrath in its terrors awaken : 
Give to us peace in our time, O Lord ! 

4 So shall Thy children, in thankful emo- 

tion, 
Laud Thee, who saved them from peril 

abliorred ; 
Singing in chorus from ocean to ocean— 
Peace to our natioUj and praiae to tlie 

Lordl 
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NATIONAL THANKSGIVING. 

416 

LET every tuneful accent rise 

To Him, who rules the earth and skies- 

The Infinite, Unknown ! 
His goodness shines around the sphere, 
And richly crowns the rolling year. 

With blessings from His Throne. 



2 When destitute of help and hope. 
His sovereign mercy raised us up. 

And snatched us from despair : 
So free, so boundless, is His love. 
He calls us to the realms above. 

And soon shall bring us there. 



3 Now, let our hearts in concert join, 
In songs of harmony divine— 

The themejjis ever^new ! 
Let music all her graces bring— 
Awake ! awake ! each tuneful string. 

To pay the tribute due. 



380 TIMES AND SEASONS. 



417 Psalm xcviii. 1. 

SING to the Lord a joyful song ; 
Let all 9 in one assembled throng. 

The great Jehovah's praise resound : 
Sing to the Lord, and bless His name ; 
Here, in His courts. His praise proclaim. 

Who us hath with salvation crowned ; 
With all the world His praise rehearse. 
His wonders, to the universe. 



2 Proclaim aloud— Jehovah reigns ! 

Whose power His glorious works sustains^ 

Till time and death shall be no more : 
Let heaven its sacred joys confess ; 
And heavenly mirth let earth express ; 

His loud applause let ocean roar. 
Through all its numerous isles rejoice ; 
And for His mercy find a voice. 



Suitable Hymns for "National Fasts and Thanks 
givings," will be found at the commencement of tb 
** Occasional Services," from page 285, to 303. 
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PART V. 



CHARITABLE OCCASIONS, 



HOME MISSIONS. 

418 Ecdencutes ix. 10. 

LORD ! help us to redeem our time. 
And longer live for this alone — 

To spend, and to be spent, for them 
Who have not yet tne Saviour known ; 

Fully on these our mission prove ; 

And only breathe, to breathe Thy love. 

2 Our talents, gifts, and graces. Lord ! 

Into Thy blessed hands receive ; 
And let us live to teach Thy word ; 

And let us to Thy glory live ; 
Our every sacred moment spend. 
In publishing the sinner's ¥t\eivA\ 
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S Enlarge, inflame, and fill our heart 
With boundless charity divine : 
So shall we all our strength exert. 

And love them with a zeal like Thine ; 
And lead them to Thy open side — 
The sheep, for whom their Shepherd died. 

419 PagUyrcH-Aid Society. {Psalm box. 3.) 

SHINE, mighty God ! on Britain shine 
With beams of heavenly grace ; 

Make known Thy Gospel thro' oiir coasts, 
And show Thy gracious face. 

2 Amid our isle, exalted high. 

Do Thou our glory stand ; 
And, like a wall of guardian fire. 
Surround our favoured land. 

3 May God, our Saviour, scatter roimd 

His choicest favours here : 
And let creation's utmost bound, 
Behold, adore, and fear. 

4 So let Thy name, from shore to shore, 

Sound all the earth abroad ; 
And distant nations know and love 
Their Saviowxiaud their God. 



t 



ore, 



HOMR MISSIONS. 

420 J^^^^t visiting Society. {Rev. ii. 2 

GO, labour on ! spend, and be spent- 
Your joy, to do the Father's will — 

It is the way the Master trod ; 

Should not the servant tread it still 

3 Go, labour on t 'tis not for nought ; 
All earthly loss is heavenly gain ! 
Men heed you not ; men praise you r 
The Master praises ! — what are inei 



S See, thousands dying at your sid( 
I Your brethren, kindred, friends 

home ; 
See, millions perishing afar ; 

Haste, brethren ! to the rescue con 

4 Toil on ! toil on ! rebuke, exhort ; 
Be wise the souls of men to win ; 
^Jid Qq forth into the world's highway ; 

' Intreat, compel, them to come in. 



6 Toil on ! toil on ! ye soon shall find 
For labour, rest, for exile, home : 
Soon shall ye hear the Bridegro< 
voice — 
The midnight peal — behold, I com^ 
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4*21 ^^^<^^ Building Society. {Isaiah xliz 20. 

GIVE us room, that we may dwell — 

Zion's children cry aloud : 
See their numbers, how they swell. 

How they gather like a cloud. 

2 Oh ! how bright the morning seems — 

Brighter from so dark a night : 
Zion is like one that dreams. 
Filled with wonder and delight. 

3 Lo ! the sun goes down no more ; 

God Himself will be thy light : 
All, that caused thee grief before. 
Buried lies in endless night. 

4 Zion ! now arise and shine : 

Lo ! thy light from heaven is come ! 
These, that crowd from far, are thine ; 
Give thy sons and daughters room. 

422 Foundation Stone. (1 Kings viii. 29.) 

THIS stone to Thee in faith we lay ; 

We build the temple. Lord ! to Thee ; 
Thine eye be open, night and day. 

To guard this house and sanctuary. 
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2 Here, when Thy people seek Thy face. 
And dying sinners pray to live. 
Hear, Thou ! in heaven. Thy dwelling- 
place ; 
And when Thou hearest, then forgive. 

8 Here, when Thy messengers proclaim 
The blessed gospel of Thy Son ; 
Still, by the power of His great name, 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 

4 Thy glory never hence depart ! 

Yet choose not. Lord ! this house 
alone — 
Thy kingdom come to every heart ; 
In every bosom fix Thy Throne. 

423 Oansecrcttion. {Pscdm exxxii. 13 — 16.) 

O KING of Glory ! come. 

And with Thy favour crown 

This temple as Thy dome. 

This people as Thine own : 
Beneath this roof, deign. Lord ! to show 
How God can dwell vnth men below. 

2 Here, may Thine ear attend 
Our humble, earnest cries ; 
And grateful praise ascend, 
All fragrant, to the skies : 
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Here, may Thy word melodious sound. 
And pour its joys on all around. 

3 Here, may the listening throng 
RcfceiFe.Thy truth with love; 
And converts join the song 
Of Seraphim above ; 

While willing crowds surround Thy board 
With sacred joy, and sweet accord. 

4 Here, may our unborn sons. 
And daughters, sound Thy praise ; 
And shine, like polished stones. 
Through long succeeding days : 

Here, Lord ! display Thy saving power. 
While churches stand, and men adore. 



4*24 ^^*^ Organ. {PscHm el. 4..) 

OH ! praise the Lord in that blest place 

From whence His goodness largely flows 
Praise Him in heaven, where He His face 

Unveiled, in perfect glory, shows : 
Praise Him for all the mighty acts. 

Which lie in our behalf hath done ; 
His kindness this return exacts, 

With which our praise should equal 
run. 



X 
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2 To praise awake each tuneful string ; 
Harmonious let the concert rise ; 

And to the solemn organ sing. 

That swells your rapture to the skies : 

Let all, that vital breath enjoy, 

The breath He does to them afford. 

In just returns of praise employ- 
Let every creature praise the Lord. 

SCHOOLS. 

425 Isaiah liv. 13. 

GREAT God ! let children to Thy 
Throne 

Look up, and trust in Thee alone ! 
V To Thee, their health, their lives belong: 
<:OtJ. niay they learn Thy truth whilst 
' young. 

2 Teach them the knowledge of Thy Son : 
He shows the road which they must run : 
It is a thorny path — and yet 

It will not hurt their tender feet. 

3 Jesus, and all His saints, have trod. 
Unhurt, that narrow, rugged road ; 
And they, if Jesus be their Guide, 
Shall know no other want beside. 



*- 
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4 He dwells in heaven ; and yet below 
He sees and knows what children do ; 
And when in His dear name they meet. 
He sits upon His mercy seat. 

5 Oh I may His Spirit now approve 
This work of duty, and of love : 
Oh ! may His Spirit make us still 
Desire, and learn, to do His will. 

426 Hebrews x. 24, 25. 

UNITED in duty, united in love. 
Here let us, assembled, unitedly raise 

Our union of grateful sensations, to prove 
A new Ebenezer of blessing and praise. 

2 Here let us unite, and with thankfulness 

trace 
The days that are past, and the toils that 

are o'er ; 
And, loudly extolling the blessings of 

grace, 
The God of salvation united adore. 

3 Here let us determine — united in heart, 

While sun-like instruction illumines 
the miivd — 
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To each poor man's child, British-born, 
to impart 
Good news of their Saviour, the Friend 
of mankind. 

4 Heed, soldiers of Jesus ! the word of 
command ; 
Straight onward in duty and usefulness 
press ; 
Till mercy shall triumph, and each distant 
land 
Glad tidings of gospel salvation shall 
bless. 

427 Proverbs xxii. 6. 

BLEST work ! the youthful mind to win, 

And turn the rising race 
From the deceitful paths of sin, 

To seek redeeming grace. 

2 Children our kind protection claim ; 

And God will well approve. 
When infants learn to lisp His name, 
And their Redeemer love. 

3 Be ours the bliss, in wisdom's way 

To guide untutored youth ; 
And shew the mind, wVi\c\\ 'weviX- ^^\x^ % 
The way, the life, the tx\x\5ft.\ 
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t Thy Spirit, Father ! on us shed. 
And bless this good design : 
The honours of Thy name be spread ; 
And all the glory Thine. 



428 ^««^"» l^viu. 3—7- 

LET children hear the mighty deeds. 
Which God performed of old — 

Which in our younger years we saw. 
And which our fathers told. 

2 He bids us make His glories known. 

His works of power and grace ; 
And we'll convey His wonders down 
Through every rising race. 

3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons. 

And they again to theirs ; 
That generations, yet unborn. 
May teach them to their heirs. 

4 Thus shall they learn, in God alone 

Their'hope securely stands ; 
That they may ne'er forget His wc 
^. -But praeUse \V\^ cv^muuinds. 
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429 Children's Appeal, (1 Kings iii. 7« l*pt.) 

FRIENDS of the poor, the young, the 
weak! 

Regard our humble claim : 
Compassion at your hands we seek— 

Shall children plead in vain ? 

2 Were you not children once ? — review 

The time when young as we ; 
Think of the friends, who nourished you ; 
And hearken to our plea. 

3 Have you no dear ones round your hearth, 

As weak and young as we ? 
Think, if like ours had been their birth. 
Could you resist their plea ? 

4 Have you not known a Saviour's grace, 

For man's redemption slain ? 
Behold that Saviour in our place — 
Shall Jesus plead in vain ? 

5 No ! by His early griefs and tears. 

When poor and young as we ; 
By all His woes in after years ; 
Accept your Saviour's plea% 
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430 Children's Song. {Matthew xxi. 9—16.) 

WHEN, His salvation bringing, 

To Zion Jesus came. 
The children all stood singing 

Hosanna to His name ; 
Nor did their zeal offend Him, 

But as He rode along. 
He let them still attend Him, 

Well pleased to hear their song. 

Hosanna, to Jesus ! they sung. 

2 And since the Lord retaineth 

His love for children still- 
Though now, as King, He reigneth 

On Zion's heavenly hill— 
We'll flock around His banner. 

Who sits upon the throne. 
And cry aloud, Hosanna ! 

To David's royal Son. 

Hosanna, to Jesus ! we'll sing. 

3 For should we fail proclaiming 

Our great Redeemer's praise. 
The stones, our silence shaming, 

Would their Hosannas raise. 
But shall we only render 

The tribute of our words ? 
No : wliWst owx \\eatts are tender. 

They too sYv^XWi^N^^^^^'^^* 
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COLONIES. 

431 2 Samuel Y. 1. 

CHURCHES of Christ ! by God's right 

hand 
Thick-planted in this favoured land ; 
If to your hearts His word be dear^ 
Oh ! think of those who pine to hear-— 
Far from their native shores exiled — 
A pastor's voice amid the wild. 

2 Oh ! let a voice of comfort bless 
The lone and rugged wilderness ; 
Send faithful shepherds forth^ to feed 
The scattered wanderers in their need ; 
Straight paths for feeble knees prepare ; 
And drooping hands sustain by prayer. 

3 The heathen, who in darkness lay. 
Wake to the dawn of heavenly day : 
But, shall a worse than pagan night 
O'ertake the race, that dwelt in light ; 
And Britain's God to Britons, thrown 
On distant shores, become unknown ? 

4 Great Shepherd of the ransomed seed ! 
For Thy dispersed ones N<je ^\^^^\ 
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How shall these multitudes be fed f 
'Tis Thine to multiply the bread. 
Richly hast Thou our wants supplied : 
By us, for them, for all, provide. 



432 McHaM iii. 12. 

LAND of the free indeed ! — 

Whose glorious conquests own 
Subjects of every creed — 

Your christian name is known 
Where'er your martial trumpet rings- 
Bid it proclaim The King of kings. 

2 O land ! whose wonderous reign 

Its peaceful sceptre bends. 
From eastern mount and main. 

To earth's remotest ends ; 
Unsetting suns your empire bless — 
Announce the Sun of Righteousness. 

3 His Throne is on your hills ; 

All may draw near, and live : 
His train your temple fills. 

The beams of grace to give : 
Then, bid the seraphs' mission fly. 
Touched by the living flames on high. 



\ 
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4 Your conquering standards claim 

Allegiance to your sway : 
Extend it in His name, 

Whom heavenly hosts obey : 
O'er earth your banner is unfurled — 
Then plant the cross throughout the 

world. 



THE JEWS. 

433 J^'U'wo^'ni Fallen, (Hosea iii. 4, 5.) 

FALLEN is thy throne, oh Israel ! 

Silence on all thy plains I 
Thy dwellings all lie desolate ; 

Thy children weep in chains. 
Where are the dews that fed thee 

On Etham's barren shore ? 
That fire from heaven, which led thee, 

Now lights thy path no more ! 

S Lord ! Thou didst love Jerusalem ; 

Once, she was all Thine own ; 
Her love. Thy fairest heritage, 

Her power, Thy glory's throne ; 
Till evil came, and blighted 



iny long'iovea olive tree ; ^ 

And Salem's shrines were lighted J| 

Knr r»tVi#ar crorle flian T'KckCk ^ 



For Other gods than Thee* 
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3 But soon shall other pictured scenes 

In brighter vision rise. 
When Zion's sun shall sevenfold shine 

On all her mourner's eyes; 
And on her mountains, beauteous, stand 

The messengers of peace : 
Salvation ! by the Lord's right hand — 

They shout, and never cease. 



434 Isaiak ixii. 1. 

FATHER of faithful Abraham ! hear 
Our earnest suit for Abraham's seed : 

They justly claim the fervent prayer 
From us, adopted in their stead. 

Who mercy, through their fall, obtain ; 

And Christ, by their rejection, gain. 

2 For hast Thou finally forsook— 

For ever cast Thine own away ? 
Wilt Thou not bid Thy chosen look 

On Him they pierced, and weep, and 
• pray ; 
Yes, gracious Lord ! Thy word is past- 
All Israel shall be saved at last. 

3 Come, then, Thou great Deliverer ! come, 

The ve\\ from Jacob's heart remove ; 



HEATUKX. 399 

Receive Thine ancient people home ; 

That, quickened by Thy dying love, 
In their recovery, we may find 

Life from the dead, for all mankind. 

435 Isaiah Ixvi. 20. 

LORD ! send Thy servants forth. 

To call the Hebrews home : 
From east, and west, and south, and 
north. 

Let all the wanderers come. 

2 Where'er, in lands unknown. 
The fugitives remain. 
Bid every creature help them on. 
Thy holy mount to gain. 

S An offering to the Lord, 

There let them all be seen ; 
Sprinkled with water and with blood — 
In soul, and body, clean. 

4 With Israel's myriads sealed. 
Let all the nations meet ; 
And show Thy purposes fulfilled. 
Thy family complete. 



49» 



♦36 ^ 

FROM Gr^e^c^Llini"** Srr icKxiiitainSy 

Wbcre Afac's kuoit foanLuns 
RicCI dcnn iLfir roiies land, 

FroR iQ£ST an ar^neni lii'cr, 
Frc-iL issaisy a pcfaoT pUn — 

Ther call u* to deI:T«T 

Tbeir lu>d fr:>ra eiixw's dttin. 

2 What, ihongb the spicj breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceyioo's isle ; 
Thcci::?: ererr niospecl pleases^ 

Acd only man is inie ; 
In Tain, wiih laTish timiness 

The cifts of God are strown ; 
The hc^ihen, in kis bHndness^ 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Can we, whose sonis are lighted 

With wisdom finom on high. 
Can we, to men benighted. 

The lamp of Hfe denj i 
Sairation ! oh, salvation ! 

Tbe jorfiil soond proclaim ; 
Tin each remotest nation 

Haa leained^es&Vaii'^ name ! 
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4 Waft, waft, ye winds ! His story. 

And you, ye waters ! roll ; 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature. 

The Lamb, for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign ! 



437 Ephesians ii. 12. 

THE heathen perish ! day by day 
Thousands on thousands pass away ! 
O Christians ! to their rescue fly ; 
Preach Jesus to them ere they die. 

2 Wealth, labour, talents, freely give, 
Yea, life itself, that they may live ; 
What hath your Saviour done for you ? 
And what for Him will ye not do ? 

S Thou Spirit of the Lord ! go forth ; 
Call in the south ; wake up the north : 
Of every clime, from sun to sun, 
Gather God's children into one. 

X 3 
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438 -Afr^ - {Ecdesiastes iv. 1 .) 

O LORD ! Thy Spirit burned 
To comfort all that mourned ; 
To preach glad tidings to the b 
stranger ; 
To bid the slave be free, 
The savage bow to Thee, 
And bless his God, his Savioi 
Avenger, 

2 Thou dost unveil Thy face— 
The wild and lonely place 

Breaks forth with joy, and stre 
path with roses : 
Awakening at Thy smile, 
From ocean to the Nile, 

Afric to Thee her buried stores 

3 Gold, frankincense, and myrj 
Such are Thy gifts from her- 

The token offerings of her w 
ture : 
Her myriad voices, sweet, 
Earth's mighty choir comp) 

The diapason of creation's ra 
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439 haiah Iv. 10» 11. 

LORD ! as from heaven comes the rain 
To earthy and turns not thence again ; 
But makes the fruits and corn to springs 
And gladdens every Kving thing : 
So come Thy word, to man destroyed, 
In mercy, and return not void. 

2 So let it come in gracious showers. 
To fill earth's wilderness with flowers : 
Where thorns and thistles curse the 

ground, 
Let fruits of righteousness abound ; 
And trees of life, for ever green. 
Flourish — where trees of death have 

been. 



3 Let truth look down, hope soar above ; 
Live peace with justice, faith with love ; 
Heralds the jubilee proclaim ; 
Bow every knee at Jesu's name ; 
Through realms, with sin and guilt o'er- 

spread, 
The graces of Thy Spirit shed ! 

X 4 
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440 PMlm ii. 8. 

0*£R the gloomy hills of darkness 
Look, our souls ! be still, and gaze ; 

All the promises do travail 
With a glorious day of grace. 

Blessed jubilee ! 
Dawn at length on every place. 



^ Let the Indian, let the Negro, 
Let the rude barbarian, see 
That divine and glorious conquest, 
Once obtained on Calvary : 

And repenting, 
Jesu ! let them turn to Thee. 



3 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel ; 
Win and conquer ; never cease ; 
So Immanuel's fair dominions 
Shall extend, and still increase. 

Till all nations 
Find in Him their life and peace. 



\ 



HBATHBN. 405 



441 2 Petw i. 19. 

BEHOLD ! the expected times draw 



near. 



The shades disperse^ the dawn appear ; 

Behold ! the wilderness assume 

The beauteous tints of Eden's bloom. 

2 Evente, with prophecies, conspire 
To raise our faith, our zeal to fire ; 
The ripening fields, already white, 
Present a harvest to our sight. 

3 Come ! let us, with a grateful heart. 
In the blest labour share a part ; 

Our prayers and offerings gladly bring, 
To aid the triumphs of our King. 

4 Our hearts exult in songs of praise. 
In prospect of the latter days ; 
When our Redeemer shall be known 
"Where Satan long has held his throne. 

5 Where'er His hand hath spread the skies. 
Sweet incense to His name shall rise ; 
And Tyre and Egypt, Greek and Jew, 
By saving grace be formed anew. 

X 6 
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442 ^^ ^' ^^- 

YES ! we trust the day is breaking. 
Joyful times are near at hand ; 

God! the mighty God ! is speaking. 
By His word, in every land ; 

Mark His progress ! 
Darkness flies at His command. 



2 While the foe becomes more daring. 
Whilst he enters like a flood, 
God, the Saviour, is preparing 
Means to spread His truth abroad 

Every language 
Soon shall tell the love of God. 



3 God of Jacob ! high and glorious! 
Let Thy people see Thy hand : 
Make the gospel soon victorious. 
Through the world, in every land : 

Perish idols ! 
Perish, Lord ! at Thy command. 
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43 ^^ Gospel JuhUee, {Leviticus xxv. 9.) 

BLOW ye the trumpet, blow ! 

The glad and solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound — 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners ! home. 

Extol the Lamb of God, 

The sin-atoning Lamb : 
Redemption by His blood, 

Through all the world proclaim — 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners ! home. 

Ye ! who have sold for nought 

Your heritage above. 
May have it back unbought, 

The gift of Jesu's love — 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners ! home« 

The gospel trumpet, hear ! 

The news of pardoning grace ; 
Ye happy souls ! draw near, 

Behold your Saviour's face — i 

The year of jubilee is come ; 1 

Return, ye ransomed smiveic%\\\OT«\fc« 
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THE POOR. 

2|.2|.2|. 1 Chronicles xxix. 14. 

OUR Maker, and our King ! 
What thanks to Thee we owe ! 
Thj sovereign bounty is the spring, 
Whence all our blessings flow. 

2 The creatures of Thy hand — 
On Thee alone we live ; 

O God ! Thy benefits demand 

More praise, than tongue can give. 

3 Thou ! ever good and kind ; 
Our best affections move ; 

With holy thoughts inspire our mind ; 
And warm our hearts to love. 

4 To succour those in need. 
Our grateful breasts incline ; 

Yet, let us never boast the deed — 
For all we give is Thine. 

445 GaUxtians vi. 2. 

HELP us, O Lord ! Thy yoke to wear, 
Delighting in Thy perfect will. 

Gladly each other's woes to bear ; 
And thus Tlay law of love fulfil. 



pooa. -iOd 

2 Teach US| with glad and grateful hearty 

As Thou hast blest our various store^ 
From our abundance to impart 
A liberal portion to the poor. 

3 To Thee our all devoted be^ 

In whom we breathe, and move, and 
live; 
Freely we have received from Thee ; 
Freely may we rejoice to give. 

4 And while we thus obey Thy word. 

And every call of want relieve. 
Oh ! may we find it, gracious Lord ! 
More blest to give than to receive ! 



446 Matthew y'u 12. 

BLESSED Redeemer ! how divine. 
How righteous, is this rule of Thin 
To do to all men just the same 
As we expect, or wish, from them* 
This golden lesson, short and plain, 
Gives neither mind nor memory pain ; 
And every conscience must approve 
This universal law of love. 
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2 How blest would every nation be, 
Thus ruled by love and equity ; 
All would be friends, without a foe. 
And form a paradise below ! 
O Lord ! assist us, that we may 
Thy sacred law of love obey ; 
No more let envy, wrath, and pride. 
But Thy blest maxims, be our guide. 

ASYLUMS. 

i^47 -^^ ^^ Infirmary » {Isaiah xxxviii. 16.) 

O THOU ! whose care our footsteps 
guides ; 

Whose arm is all our stay ; 
Whose goodness for our wants provides. 

And wipes our tears away : 

2 To Thee, O Lord I in all distress. 

For help and peace we flee : 
Oh ! teach us rightly to express 
Our gratitude to Thee. 

3 To beds of pain, and scenes of woe. 

Thy bounty we will bear ; 
And sympathy, and help, bestow. 
To soothe the sufferers there. 
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4 Freely to us Thy love imparts 
The gifts, we could not claim : 
Then, Lord ! incline our thankful hearts 
To own a brother's name. 



448 ^^ ^ Hospital or Dispensary, (Jfaft.iy.24.) 

WHEN, Jesu ! Thou Thy potent hand 
Didst wave o'er ailing Judah's land. 
Off from His couch the leper sprang ; 
The dead arose ; the speechless sang ; 

2 The blind the glorious light surveyed; 
Disease was vanquished ; pain was stayed ; 
Jordan rejoiced on either shore ; 
Tiberias nushed its mighty roar. 

3 For Thee, the impotent, the lame, 
And they of wasted mind and frame, 
From distant homes their journeys took ; 
And famed Bethesda's pool forsook. 

4 O Jesu ! Lord of power and might. 
Parent of good, and life, and light ! 
This house of mercy deign to bless : 
The cause is Thine — Oh ! send success* 
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449 The Mute's Appeal. {Job xix 2 1 .) 

MY soul is not untutored now ; 

Sun^ moouy and stars^ for me have 
might ; 
My thoughts have learnt a calmer flow^ 

And rise to praise the God of light. 

2 And I have learnt the precious lore 

Of blood-bought mercy freely won ; 
And my freed lip, above, shall pour 
The praise^ in silence here begun. 

3 Oh, happiest ! who, running o'er 

With God's good gifts, in mercy given. 
Turn from their own abundant store. 
To teach the dumb the songs of heaven. 

4 And tenfold more unblest than mine — 

His hopeless, heartless, thankless lot — 
Who hears on earth no voice divine ; 
Whose tongue can speak — but praises 
not. 
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450 Seeking Best. (Mieah ii. 10.) 

OH 1 where shall rest be found, 

Rest for the weary soul ? 
'Twere vain the ocean's depths to sounds 

Or pierce to either pole : 

The world can never give 

The bliss for which we sigh ; 
'Tis not the whole of life to live, 

Nor all of death to die. 

2 Beyond this vale of tears, 

There is a life above- 
Unmeasured by the flight of years— 

And all that life is love. 

There is a death, whose pang 

Outlasts the fleeting breath : 
Oh ! what eternal horrors hang 

Around the second death ! 
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3 Thou God of truth and grace ! 

Teach us that death to shun ; 
Lest we be diiTcn from Thy face. 

For evermore undone. 

Here would we end oar quest. 

By finding, Lord ! in Thee, 
The life of perfect love — the rest 

Of immortality. 



451 Tie World Unsatisfying. {Matt. tL 1 9—21 .) 

OH ! place not here your hope of bliss. 
Where joys are brief, and toils are 
long ; 

But fly to Christ — whose only is 

The armour that can make you strong : 

For Christ is love ; and died to save 

Our souls, and bodies from the grave. 

2 If sick, His wing shall bring you health ; 
If weak. His strength shall be your 
stay; 
If poor, His love is truest wealth ; 

If dark. His light can make the day : 
Health, strength, wealth, light — His boun- 
ties are — 
Seek these, before His Throne in prayer. 
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4S2 P^^^ Encouraged. {Matthew vii. 7, 8.) 

PILGRIM ! burdened with thy sin, 

Come the way to Zion's gate ; 
There, till mercy let thee in, 

Knock, and weep, and watch, and wait. 
Knock \ — He knows the sinner's cry ; 

Weep ! — He loves the mourner's tears ; 
Watch !— for saving grace is nigh ; 

Wait ! — till heavenly light appears. 

2 Hark ! it is the Bridegroom's voice — 

Welcome, pilgrim, to thy rest ; 
Now, within the gate, rejoice. 

Safe, and sealed, and bought, and blest. 
Safe — from all the lures of vice ; 

Sealed — ^by signs the chosen know ; 
Bought— by love, and life the price ; 

Blest — the mighty debt to owe. 

3 Happy pilgrim ! what for thee 

In a world like this remain ? 
From thy guarded breast shall flee 

Fear, and shame, and doubt, and pain. 
Fear — the hope of heaven shall fly ; 

Shame — from glory's view retire ; 
Doubt — in certain rapture die ; 

Pain — in endless bliss expire. 



^ *i 



i 
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453 -^^'^^'^^ Companionship. (Psahn Ixxiii. 25.) 

O THOU ! by long experience tried. 
Near whom no grief can long abide ; 
All scenes alike engaging prove. 
When we can realize Thy love. 
"We may be calm, and free from care. 
On any shore, since Thou art there : 
Where'er we dwell, we're still with Thee, 
In heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 

2 While place we seek, or place we shun. 
The soul finds happiness in none : 
But with a God, whose grace we know, 
'Tis equal joy to stay or go. 
Could we be cast where Thou art not. 
That were, indeed, a dreadful lot ; 
But regions none forlorn we call. 
Secure of finding Thee in all. 



454 The Meri^ Seat. {Eaodus.xxv, 22. (part.) 

FROM every stormy wind that blows. 
From every swelling tide of woes. 
There is a calm, a sure retreat — 
'Tis found beneath the Mercy-seat. 



I 
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S There is a place^ where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads ; 
A place, than all besides more sweet — 
It is the blood-bought Mercy-seat. 

3 There is a scene where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common Mercy-seat. 

4 Ah ! whither could we flee for aid, 
When tempted, desolate, dismayed ; 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat ; 
Had suffering saints no Mercy-seat ? 

5 There ! there ! on eagle wing we soar. 
And sin and sense seem all no more ; 
And heaven comes down our souls to 

greet; 
And glory crowns the Mercy-seat. 

45& Prwileges of Prayer, {PkUippicms iv. 6.) 

GO ! when the morning shineth ; 

Go ! when the noon is bright ; 
Go ! when the day declineth ; 

Go ! in the hush of night : 
Go ! with pure mind and feeling ; 

Fling earthly thoughts away ; 
And, in thy chamber kneeling, 

To God in secret pray. 
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2 Remember all who love thee, 

All who are loved by thee ; 
Pray, too, for those who hate thee,. 

If any such there be : 
And for thyself, in meekness, 

A blessing humbly claim ; 
And join, with each petition. 

Thy great Redeemer's name. 

3 Oh ! not a joy, or blessing. 

With this can we compare — 
The power, that He hath given. 

To pour our souls in prayer. 
Whene'er thou pin'st in sadness. 

Before His footstool fall : 
And remember, in thy gladness. 

His grace, who gave thee all* 

4&6 ^f^^i^ Jacob. (Genetis xxxii. 24 — 29.) 

COME ! O thou Traveller unknown. 
Whom still I hold, but cannot see ! 

My company before is gone. 

And 1 am left alone with Thee : 

With Thee all night I mean to stay. 

And wrestle till the break of day. 

JS I need not tell Thee who I am ; 
My misery and sm d^daxe \ 
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Thyself hast called me by my name — 

fiook on Thy hands, and read it there ; 
But who, I ask Thee, who art Thou ? 
Tell me Thy Name, and tell me now. 

3 Wilt thou not yet to me reveal 

Thy new, unutterable Name ? 
Tell me, I still beseech Thee, tell : 

To know it now, resolved I am : 
Wrestling, I will not let Thee go. 
Till I Thy Name, Thy Nature, know. 

4 My prayer hath power with God : the 

grace 

Unspeakable I now receive ; 
Through faith I see Thee face to face ; 

I see Thee face to face, and live ! 
In vain I have not wept and strove — 
Thy Nature, and Thy Name, is Love. 

i^57 ^^^ Ashamed of ChrUt. {Luke ix. 26.) 

JESUS ! and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of Thee ? 
Scorned be the thought, by rich and 

poor; 
Oh ! may we scorn it more and more. 
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2 Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star : 
Ashamed of Jesus ! just as soon 
Let midnight blush to think of noon. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! of that Friend 

On whom our hopes of heaven depend ! 
No ! when we blush, be this our shame — 
That we no more revere His name. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, we may, 
When we 've no sins to wash away ; 
No tears to wipe ; no joys to crave ; 
No fears to quell ; no souls to save : 

5 Till then — nor is the boasting vain — 
Till then, I '11 boast a Saviour slain : 
And oh ! may this my glory be. 
That Saviour 's not ashamed of me. 

458 ^'^ ^^^^ ^f ^^ii'on, (Canticles ii. 1) 

WERE He not white, but only red — 

A sufferer for His sin — 
His blood would be upon His head ; 

Nor could we joy therein. 

2 Were He not red, but only white — 
The lily, not the rose — 
This migVvt ^wffivc,^ \\\fe «xv^<als' sight ; 
But we aie woxv^ o^ \\vo%^. 
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3 But here 's our joy and confidence, 
Both mixed we see by faith — 
The whiteness of His innocence ; 
The redness of His death. 



459 ^^ Boeh of Ages. (1 Corinthians x. 4.) 

ROCK of Ages ! cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee : 
Let the water and the blood, 
From Thy riven side which flowed. 
Be of sin the double cure — 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

2 In my hand no price I bring ; 
Simply to Thy cross I cling : 
Could my zeal no respite know. 
Could my tears for ever flow. 
All for sin could not atone — 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

3 Whilst I draw this fleeting breath ; 
When my eyelids close in death ; 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgment- throne- 
Rock of Ages ! cleft for me, i 
Let me hide myself in Thee ! I 
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460 Coming to Ckritt. {John v 

JUST as I am — without one p! 
But that Thy blood was shed f 
And that Thou bid'st me 
Thee— 

Lamb of Ooi 

2 Just as I am — and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blc 
To Thee, whose blood can cli 

spot, 

O Lamb of Go. 

3 Just as I am — though tossed al 
With many a conflict, many a 
With fears within, and ware w: 

X>amb of Go' 

i Just as I am — 'Thou wilt receiv 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, 

Because Thy promise I believe 

O Lamb of Go' 

5 Just as I am— Thy love unkno- 

Has broken every barrier dowr 

Now to be Thine, yea, Thine e 

O Lamb of Goi 
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461 Christ* s Sympathy, (Hebrews iv. 15.) 

WHEN gathering clouds around we view, 
And days are dark, and &iends are few, 
On Him we lean, who, not in vain, 
Experienced every human pain ; 
He sees our wants, allays our fears. 
And counts, and treasures up, our tears. 

2 If aught should tempt our soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way, 
To flee the good we would pursue, 
Or do the sin we would not do ; 
Still He, who felt temptation's power. 
Shall guard us in that dangerous hour. 

8 When vexing thoughts within us rise. 
And sore-dismayed our spirit dies ; 
Yet He, who once vouchsafed to bear 
The sickening anguish of despair. 
Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry. 
The throbbing heart, the streaming eye. 

4 And, oh ! when we have safely past 
Through every conflict but the last. 
Still, Lord ! unchanging, watch beside 
Our dying bed, for Thou hast died : 
Then point to realms of cloudless day. 
And wipe the latest tear avja^* 
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462 The Anxiotu Enquiry . (Psalm cxxxix.. 23.) 

'TIS a point I long to know ; 

Oft it causes anxious thought ; 
Do I love the Lord, or no ? 

Am I His, or am I not ? 
Could my heart so hard remain, 

Prayer a task and burden prove. 
Every trifle give me pain. 

If I knew a Saviour's love ? 

2 When I turn mine eyes within. 

Oh ! how dark, and vain, and wild ; 
Prone to unbelief and sin ; 

Can I deem myself a child ? 
If I pray, or hear, or read. 

Sin is mixed with all I do : 
Ye, who love the Lord indeed. 

Tell me, is it thus with you ? 

3 Yet I mourn my stubborn will ; 

Find my sin a grief and thrall : 
Should I grieve for what I feel. 

If I did not love at all ? 
Could I joy His saints to meet ; 
' Choose the ways I once abhorred ; 
Find, at times, the promise sweet ; 

If T did not love the Lord ? 
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4 Lord ! decide the doubtful case. 

Thou ! who art Thy people's Sun : 
Shine upon Thy work of grace, 

If it be indeed begun. 
Saviour ! let me love Thee more, 

If I love at all, I pray : 
If I have not loved before. 

Help me to begin to-day« 

463 J^ovib^ Removed, {Psalm xliii. 5.) 

WHEN darkness long has veiled my 
mind, 

And smiling day once more appears ; 
Then, my Redeemer ! then I find 

The folly of my doubts and fears. 

2 Straight I upbraid my wandering heart ; 
And blush, that I should ever be 
Thus prone to act so base a part. 

Or harbour one hard thought of Thee. 

S Oh ! let me, then, at length be taught. 
What I am still so slow to learn. 
That God is love, and changes not, 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn* 

4 Thou art as ready to forgive. 
As I am ready to repine ; 
Thou, therefore, all the praise rec^v5^\ 
Be shame and self-aVi^oxxew^^ \s\\s\^. 
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454 The Spirit's Witness. (jE^pAenatw i. 13.14.) 

WHY should the children of a King 
Go mourning all their days ? 

Great Comforter ! descend and bring 
Some token of Thy grace. 

^ Dost Thou not dwell in all the saints. 
And seal them heirs of heaven ? 
When wilt Thou banish my complaints. 
And show my sins forgiven ? ^ 

3 Assure my conscience of her part 

In the Kedeemer's blood ; 
And bear Thy witness with my heart, 
That I am born of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of His love, 

The pledge of joys to come ; 
And Thy blest wings, celestial Dove ! 
Shall safe convey me home. 

465 Strength Proportioned, (Deut. xxxiii. 25.) 

AFFLICTED saint ! to Christ draw 

near ; 
Thy Saviour's gracious promise hear ; 
His faithful word declares to thee — 
That, as thy Aa^s, T^ strength shall be. 
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2 Thy faith is weak^ thy foes are strong ; 
And if the conflict should be long^ 
Thy Lord will make the tempter flee — 
For^ as thy days, thy strength shall be. 

3 Should persecution rage and flame^ 
Still trust in thy Redeemer's name : 
In fiery trials thou shalt see — 

That, as thy days, thy strength shall be. 

4 When called to bear the heavy cross. 
Of sore afiliction, pain, or loss, 

Or deep distress, or poverty — 

Still, as thy days, thy strength shall be. 

5 When death at length appears in view, 
Christ's presence shall thy fear subdue; 
He comes to set thy spirit free — 
And, as thy days, thy strength shall be. 



466 Christian Assurance. {JUatthew xiy, 21.) 

WHEN waves of sorrow round us swell. 

We will not be dismayed ; 
We hear a voice we know full well — 

'Tis I, be not afraid. 
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i When black the threatening clouds 
appear^ 
And storms our path invade. 
That voice shall tranquillize each fear — 
Tis I, be not afraid. 

S There is a gulf that must be crossed ; 
Saviour ! be near to aid ; 
Whisper, when our frail bark is tossed — 
'Tis I, be not afraid. 

4 There is a dark and fearful vale. 
Death hides within its shade ! 
Oh ! say, when flesh and heart shall fail— 
'Tis I, be not afraid. 



467 Ch''^i<xn Prosperity. {Isaiah iii. 10.) 

WHAT cheering words are these I 
Their sweetness who can tell ? — 

In time, and to eternal days, 
'Tis with the righteous well. 

2 In every state secure. 

Kept- as Jehovah's eye ; 
'Tis well with them, while life endure, 
And weW, \v\veiv called to die. 
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3 Well, when they see His face, 

Or sink amidst the flood ; 
Well, in affliction's thorny maze. 
Or on the mount with God, 

4 'Tis well, when joys arise ; 

'Tis well, when sorrows flow ; 
'Tis well, when darkness veils the skies, 
And strong temptations grow, 

5 *Tis well, when Jesus calls— 

From earth and sin arise ! 
To join the hosts of ransomed souls. 
Made to salvation wise. 

4^3 Christian Perseverance, (BevdaHon iii. 5.) 

BREAST the wave, Christian ! 

When it is strongest : 
Watch for day, Christian ! 

When the night 's longest ; 
Onward and onward still 

Be thy endeavour — 
The rest that remaineth 

Will be for ever. 

2 Fight the fight. Christian I 
Jesus is o'er thee ; 
Run the race. Christian ! 
Heaven is before thee : 
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He, who hath promised, 

Faltereth never — 
The love of eternity 

Flows on for ever. 

3 Lift the eye. Christian ! 

Just as it closeth ; 
Raise the heart, Christian ! 

Ere it reposeth ; 
Thee, from the love of Christ, 

Nothing shall sever — 
Mount when thy work is done ! 

Praise him for ever ! 

469 -^^^^^ Preservation, (Romans viii. 38, 39. ) 

REJOICE, believers ! in the Lord, 
Who makes your cause His own ; 

Your hope, well-founded on His word. 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 

2 Though many foes beset your road, 

And feeble is your arm. 
Your life is hid with Christ in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

3 Weak as you are, you shall not faint, 

Or, fainting, shall not die ; 
Jesus, the Strength of every saint. 
Will aid you ixom oxi \\\^h. 
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4 As surely as He overcame, 

And triumphed once for you ; 
So surely you, who love His name, 
Shall triumph in Him too. 

^yO Elevation of Soul, {Psalm xxv, 1.) 

RISE, O my soul ! with thy desires to 
heaven. 
And with divinest contemplation use 
Thy time, where Time's eternity is given ; 
And let vain thoughts no more thy 
thoughts abuse : 
But down in deepest darkness let them lie : 
So Kve thy better, let thy worse thoughts 
die! 

2 And thou, my soul ! inspired with holy 
flame, 
View and review with most regardful 
eye 
That holy Cross, whence thy salvation 
came, 
On which thy Saviour, and thy sin did 
die! ^ ' 

For in that sacred object is much pleasure ; 
And in that Saviour is my life, my treasure, i 
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» To Thee, O Jesu ! I direct my eyes, 
To Thee my hands, to Thee my humble 
knees ; 
To Thee my heart shall oflfer sacrifice. 
To Thee my thoughts, who my thoughts 
only sees ; 
To Thee myself — myself and all — I give ; 
To Thee I die ; to Thee I only live. 

471 -^^^^ <*^ Heaven, (Revdatian xzL 1.) 

WE praised the earth, in beauty seen 
With garlands gay of various green ; 
We praised the sea, whose ample field 
Shone glorious as a silver shield ; 
And earth and ocean seemed to say — 
Our beauties are but for a day ! 

2 We praised the sun, whose chariot roller 
On wheels of amber and of gold ; 

We praised the moon, whose softer eye 
Gleamed sweetly through the summer sk; 
And moon and sun in answer said — 
Our days of light are numbered ! 

3 O God ! oh ! good beyond compare ! 
If thus Thy meaner works are fair ; 
If thus Thy bounties gild the span 
Of ruined earth, and sinful man ; 

How glorious musl \\ve itv^xv^ion be, 
Where Thy redeeme3is\v2S!id.^^'^VvJc: 
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472 Proipect of Heaven. {Heh. xi, 13 — 16.) 

THERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign : 

Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There, everlasting spring abides. 

And never-withering flowers : 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood. 

Stand dressed in Kving green : 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 Oh ! could we make our doubts remove— 

Those gloomy doubts that rise — 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes : 

5 Could we but climb where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o'er : 
Not Jordan's streams, nor death's cold 
flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 

1 *i 
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473 B^^^*^ Gained. {Psalm cvii. 7.) 

WHEN the vale of death appears^ 
Faint and cold this mortal clay. 

Kind Forerunner ! soothe our fears ; 
Light us through the darksome way ; 

Break the shadows ; 
Usher in eternal day. 

2 Starting from this dying state> 

Upward bid our souls aspire : 
Open Thou the crystal gate ; 
To Thy praise attune our lyre ; 

Dwell, for ever 
Dwell, on each immortal wire. 

3 And when mighty trumpets blown. 

Shall the judgment dawn proclaim. 
From the central burning throne. 
Mid creation's final flame ; 
With the ransomed, 
Judge and Saviour ! own our name. 

4 From the sparkling turrets there. 

Oft we'll trace our pilgrim way ; 
Often bless Thy guardian care— 
Fire by night, and cloud by day — 

Whilst our triumphs 
At our Leader's feet we lay. 
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OPENING. 

Psalm c. 4 ; cxxii. 1 ; Ecdes, v« 1» 

474 

AGAIN we hail the welcome day. 

Which calls us to Thy house, O Liord ! 

Here we rejoice, we sing, we pray, 
And listen to Thy holy word. 

2 Give us to taste a Saviour's love — 

Then rich will be our happy lot ; 
Then will our treasure be above ; 
And all our sorrows be forgot. 

3 May we, who now assemble here 

To learn the true and happy way. 

At length before Thy throne appear. 

To dwell with Thee \n eiv^e^'^ ^^^ * 

1. \ 
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475 

PRAISE to the Lord ! who guides our 
feet, 

While thousands go astray ; 
Who spares us yet again to meet 

On this, His hallowed day. 

2 Praise — ^for the Sabbaths we have spent ; 

The sermons we have heard ; 
For every kind encouragement ; 
And every warning word. 

3 But poor and mean our praise must be 

For favours so divine : 
Great God ! we owe ourselves to Thee — 
Make us entirely Thine ! 

476 

WELCOME days of solemn meeting ! 

Welcome days of praise and prayer ! 
Far from earthly scenes retreating. 

In your blessings we would share — 
Sacred seasons, 

In your blessings we would share. 

2 When the fervent prayer is glowing, 
Holy Spirit ! hear that prayer ; 
When the song of praise is flowing. 
Let that song Thine impress bear — 

Let that song 1\ime VavYt^^^X^^^x. 
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%77 

COME ! let us join, with sweet accord, 
In hymns around the Throne ; 

This is the day our rising Lord 
Has made, and calls His own. 

1 This is the day which God has blest— 

The dearest of the seven ; 
The emblem of eternal rest ; 
The foretaste sweet of heaven. 

1-78 

LORD ! how delightful 'tis to see 
A whole assembly worship Thee ! 
At once they sing, at once they pray ; 
They hear of heaven, and learn the way. 

2 I have been there, and still would go— 
*Tis like a little heaven below ! 

May nothing draw my heart away. 
Or tempt me to forget this day. 

479 

ARISE, O King of grace ! arise. 

And enter to Thy rest : 
Thy Church expects with longing eyes 

Thy presence, to be blest. 

1^ ts 



442 PUBLIC WORSUIP. 

2 Here, mighty God ! accept our vows ; 
Here be Thy praise displayed : 
Bless the provisions of Thine house, 
And fill Thy poor with bread. 

480 

GOD reigns in glory ; and on high 
Sits on His Throne m majesty ! 
Yet, from that glorious iWone He bends. 
And to His people's cry attends. 
He hears us when we pray or praise ; 
He also ponders all our ways : 
May we so live, as God approves ; 
May we be those, whom Jesus loves. 



CLOSIKO. 

PicHm XX. 2—5 ; James i. 22. 

481 

ONCE more, before we part. 

Bless the Redeemer's name ! 
Let every tongue and heart 
Join to adore the Lamb. 
Jesus, the sinner's Friend, 
Him whom our souls adore. 
His praises have no end ; 
Praise Hm iox eseraiore ! 



CLOSING. 443 

2 Lord ! in Thy grace we came ; 
Thy blessing now impart : 
We met in Jesu's name ; 
In Jesu's name we part. 

Jesus, the sinner's Friend, &c. 

S Still, on Thy holy word 

We 'd feed, and live, and grow ; 
Go on to know the Lord, 
And practise what we know. 

Jesus, the sinner's Friend, &c. 

1-82 

OH ! write upon my memory, Lord ! 
The texts and doctrines of Thy word ; 
That I may break Thy laws no more. 
But love Thee better than before. 

i With thoughts of Christ, and things 
divine. 
Fill up this foolish heart of mine ; 
That, hoping pardon through His blood, 
I may lie down and wake with God. 

1-83 

CHRISTIAN brethren ! ere we part, 
Join every voice, and every heart ; 
One solemn hymn to God we ra\&^ \ 
One £nal song of grateful -piaV^^* 
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2 Brethren I we here may meet no more ! 
But there is yet a happier shore ; 

And there, released from toil and pain, 
Brethren ! we soon shall meet again. 

3 And now to God, the Three in One, 
Be everlasting glory done ; 

Raise, raise, ye saints ! the sound again. 
And every voice repeat. Amen ! 



484 

LORD ! dismiss us with Thy blessing ; 

Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each. Thy love possessing. 

Triumph in redeeming grace : 
Oh ! refresh us. 

Travelling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration. 
For Thy gospel's loyful sound ; 
May the fruits of Tny salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound : 

May Thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 
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85 

ERE another Sabbath's close^ 
Ere again we seek repose^ 
Lord ! our song ascends to Thee ; 
At Thy feet we bow the knee. 

For the mercies of the day, 
For this rest upon our way, 
Thanks to Thee alone be given, 
Lord of earth ! and King of heaven ! 

Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of our joys above ; 
While their steps Thy pilgrims bend 
To the rest, which knows no end. 

86 

THY name. Almighty Lord ! 
Shall sound through distant lands : 
Great is Thy grace, and sure Thy word ; 
Thy truth for ever stands. 

i Far be Thine honour spread, 
And long Thy praise endure. 

Till morning light, and evening shade. 
Shall be exchanged no more. 
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487 

FROM all, that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue, 

2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord ! 
Eternal truth attends Thy word ; 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to 

shore. 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

488 

MAY we Thy precepts, Lord ! fulfil, 
To do on earth our Father's will 

As angels do above ; 
To walk in Christ, the living Way, 
With all Thy children ; and obey 

The law of Christian love. 

2 Spirit of life, and love, and peace I 
Unite our hearts ; our joy increase ; 

Thy gracious help supply ; 
To every soul the blessing give 
Jn Christian fellowship to live, 
Jn joyful \\oipe i^ die ! 



CLOSING. 447 

89 

MAY the grace of Christ, our Savioui, 

And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, 

Rest upon us from above : 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each other, and the Lord ; 
And possess, in sweet communion, 

Joys which earth cannot afford. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God, whom heaven's triumphant host. 

And suffering saints on earth, adore ; 
Be glory, as in ages past, 
As now it is, and so shall last, 

When time itself shall be no more. * 



* Hyoins for the Opening and Closing of Public Worship 
ay also be taken from those provided for " Times and 
easons/' from page 347 to 355. 
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS. IX. 

Beatitudes, 303. 

Believer's adoption, 18, 42, 146, 147. 

aHsurance, 33,42,49,54, 60, 66, 131, 466. 
blessedness, 27, 67, 176, 194, 197, 303. 
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jov, 14, 172, 298, 400, 4G4, 469. 
resurrection, 82, 137, 139, 206, 250. 
Bethlehem, 236. 

star of, 237. 
Birth, day, 409. 

new, 99, 114. 
Boldness, christian, 46, 178, 191, 281, 334. 
Bread, daily, 142, 143, 175, 215. 
of life, 141, 175, 345, 346. 
Britain, praise for deliverance, &c. 164, 166, 371, 372, 

373, 416, 417. 
prayer for, 369, 374, 375. 
Burial, 355 to 366. 

of Christ, 247. 
Captives freed, 3, 84, 146, 438. 
Carmel, 150, 151. 
Characters of Christ, 76, 
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our King, 14, 19, 35, 44, 96, 103, 125. 
our Life, 279. 
our Light, 166, 197, 260. 
our Physician, 30, 171, 298. 
our Preserver, 36. 
our Priest, 19, 59, 74. 
our Prophet, 19, 95. 
our Refuge, 5, 103, 174. 
our Rest, 1 74. 

our RighteouHness, 212, 214, 232.* 
our Shepherd, 33, 91, 92, 269. 
power, 130, 163. 
redemption, 41, 289, 
resurrection, 48, 81, 83, 260, 253. 
Rock of ages, 469. 
Rose of Sharon, 468. 
Sun of righteousness, 197,378. 
sympathy, 69, 74, 91, 107, 167, 248, 461. 
temptation, 59, 74. 
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS. xi. 

Christian boldness, 46, 178, 191, 234, 281. 
diligence, 47, 202, 377- 
forgiveness, 138, 203. 
love, 55, 119, 138. 
perseverance, 66, 202, 468. 
prosperity, 467. 
race, 13, 167. 
sympathy, 129, 167, 445. 
unity, 27, 28, 138, 182, 270. 
warfare, 46, 136, 170, 198. 
watchfulness, 78, 108. 
Christmas Day, 217 to 220. 
Church, Christ the bead of, 177. 
the light of, 9, 155. 
glorious, 26, 201. 
God's building, 299. 
membership with, 333. 
prayer for, 290. 
security of, 299, 309. 
Church Building Society, 421. 
consecration of, 423. 
foundation stone, 422. 
Pastoral Aid Society, 419. 
Churching, 353, 354. 
Circumcision, 231 . 
Colonies, 431, 432. 

Comfort to the mourner, 91, 104, 140, 180, 229, 230. 
Communion of saints, 22, 27, 105, 119, 182, 210, 214, 

333, 344, 489. 
Condescension of God, 227* 
Confirmation, 335, 336, 337. 
Coivenant of grace, , 1 68 . 
Creation finished, 48. 

God's glory in, 5, 45, 388. 
the new, 99, 114. 
Cross of Christ, believers' glory, 245. 
David and Goliah, 136. 
Deaf and Dumb, 449. 
Death, believer's, 90, 358, 359, 363, 364. 
children'.^, 140,229. 
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Death, friencls, 361, 362. 

preparation for, 365, 366. 
universality of, 355, 356, 357* 
vanquished by Christ, 139, 249. 
youth, 360. 
Dearth, prayer in time of, 307. 
Decision, prayer for, 150, 281, 287. 
Deliverance, national, 166, 322, 37 1 to 374, 376. 
praise for, 61,81, 363, 354. 
prayer for, 36, 124. 
Deluge, 62, 306. * 
Devotedness to God, 21, 178. 
Diligence, 47, 202, 377. 
District visitors encouraged, 420. 
Divinity of Christ, 218, 233, 236. 
Doubt removed, 463. 
Easter-day, 81,82,83. 
Egypt, deliverance from, 84. 
Elijah, 148, 160, 151, 152, 254. 
Ember Weeks, 178, 312, 313, 314. 
Epiphany, 234, 236, 237. 
Eternity of God, 25, 49, 389. 
Evening, 383 to 389. 
Example, Christ our, 23, 77, 89, 260, 293. 

of Saints, 223,301. 
Fair WEATHF.R, piayer for, 306. 

thanksgiving for, 318, 319. 
Faith, in God, 68, 120, 153, 176. 
contended for, 191, 300. 
efficacy of, 64, 60, 86, 146, 169, 196, 460. 
hope and charity, 65, 169, 292. 
prayer for, 160, 169, 205, 208, 263. 
Faithfulness of God, 24, 157. 
Family worship, 27, 204, 382. 
Fasts, national, 414, 415. 
Fellowship with Christ, 103, 128, 225, 453, 
Following Christ, 57, 260, 287, 293. 
Forgiveness, ChT\p\\T\x\, -203, 138. 
FruitH of the Spmt, U\,\U,V;>^,^^, 
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS. Xlll. 

GoD| oompassion, 238. 
creator, 5, 46, 165. 
domioioo, 25, 63, 145^ 165, 166. 
eternity, 25, 49, 399. 
faithfalness, 24, 167. 
ffoodoess, 61, 69, 380, 395. 
boliness, 1 15. 
JQgtice, 370. 
majesty, 26, 34, 146. 
mercieR, 86. 
omnipoteDce, 5, 45, 155. 
omnipresenoe, 260, 389, 453. 
omnisoienoe, 260,379,381,386,389. 
our defence, 67, 166, 173. 
our Father, 18, 42, 146, 147, 176. 
our preserver, 65, 193, 396. 
our refuge, 29, 49, 61 , 120, 199. 
our strength, 117« 136, 153, 173. 
providence, 25, 60, 66, 69, 70, 121, 148, 176, 216. 
Good Friday, 242, 243, 244, 246. 
Gospel, blessings, 16, 60, 62, 64, 67, 72, 163, 27 U 
feast, 122, 195. 
freenesH, 31, 122, 123. 
glory and succens, 32, 235, 261 , 439. 
invitation, 62, 88, 122, 123, 171, 184. 
spread of, 26 1 , 266, 280, 291. (Missions.) 
power, 167, 267. 
Grace, day of, 88,i22. 

prayer for, 38, 67, 141, 157, 161. 
Gratitude, 172, 400. 

Guidance, prayer for, 71, 73, 129, 143, 173, 210, 288. 
Habvest, 316,317,320,321. 
Heart, depravity of, 66, 108, 149, 157. 

purity of, 141, 160, 186, 188,210, 213, 260, 303. 
Heathen, missions, 216, 261, 266,280, 291, 436 to443. 
Heaven, Christian's home, 4/3. 

desired, 40, 131, 132, 137, 211, 301, 302, 472. 
glories of, 471. 
Heavenly mindedness, 97, 118. 
Holiness, 210, 213, 300. 
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS. XV. 

Lord's supper, nature of, 343, 346. 

saints' communion in, 344, 348. 
Love of Christ, 41, 77, 130, 167, 173, 179. 

christian, 55, 119, 169, 446. 
Loyalty, 94, 207. 
Luke, St., 297. 
Maoistrates, 94, 207. 
Mark, St. 276. 
Martyrs, example of, 190. 
triumphs of, 223. 
Matrimony, 350,351,362. 
Matthew, St. 293. 
Mercies, praise for, 86, 87, 323, 326. 
Mercy, prayer for, 149, 162, 241. 
Mercy-seat, 454. 
Michael, St. &c. 294, 296, 296. 
Ministers, anniversary of, 410. 

appointment of, 178, 273, 312, 814. 
prayer for, 16, 270, 284, 313. 
Miracles of Christ, 11, 28, 30, 66, 62, 70, . 63, 1/1, 1 3, 

192, 212. 
blind restored, 66. 
Cana of Galilee, 28. 
issue of blood, 212. 
leprosy cleansed, 30,171* 
multitude fed, 70, 142. 
sick of the palsy, 192. 
woman of Canaan, 62. 
Missions to colonies, 431, 432. 

heathen, 216, 261, 266, 280, 291, 436 to 443. 
home, 418, 419, 420. 
Jews, 228, 433, 434, 436. 
Morning, 377 to 382. 

Mourner comforted, 91, 104, 140, 180, 229, 230. 
Naaman, 158. 
National fasts. 414, 415. 

thanksgiving, 371, 416, 417. 
New-creation, 99, 114. 
New-year, 396, 396, 397. 
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS. XVU. 

Sabbath, delighted in, J33, 164, 390, 392, 393, 474, 

476. 
heavenly, 187. 
institution of, 48. 
Salvation, (Atonement.) 
Sarepta, widow of, 148, 
Satan vanquished, 296. 
Schools, charity, 425 to 428. 

teachers' anniversary, 411. 
Scriptures, 6, 6, 191, 224/266. 
Self-dedication, 21, 334, 470. 
examination, 462. 
renunciation, 460. 
Sermon, before, 12, 16, 60, 62, 64, 72, 178, 290, 313. 
Sickness, (Affliction.) 
Sin, confessed, 209, 238, 239, 240. • 

pardoned, 192, 197, 238. 
Sincerity, 160. 

Sinners invited, 62, 88, 122, 123, 171, 184. 
Sodom and Gomorrah, 68. 
Sovereign, accession of, 367. 
loyalty to, 94, 207. 
prayer for, 315, 367, 368, 369. 
Stedfastness, Christian, 2. 
Stephen, St. 221, 222. 
Submission, 188, 206. 
Sympathy, christian, 129, 167, 446. 

of Christ, 69, 74, 91, 107, 167,248, 461. 
Temptation, help in, 176, 181, 286. 

prayer in, 36, 67. 
ThanVflgiving, for deliverance from sickness, 324 to 326. 

fair weather, 316, 319. 
for peace and deliverance, 322, 323, 

371, 372, 373, 37>, 376. 
for rain, 316, 317. 
Thomas, St. 263, 264. 
Time, 397, 398, 399. 
Tongue, government of, 102. 
Trinity, 38, 76, 93, 113, 115, 116, 15^, 
Trwmpba of Chrift^ 7, 8, 26, 44, <i\^. 






XV m. INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

Trost in God, 68, 142, 144, 146, 168, 175, 176, 208, 

370, 397, 466. 
Unity, obristian, 27, 28, 138, 182. 

of the cbarch, 270. 
Wabfarb, christian, 46, 136, 170, 198. 
Watchfulneu, 78, 108, 226. 
Whitsmitide, 109, 110, 111, 112, 256 to 259. I 

Wicked, destioction of, 4, 39. 
Wisdom sought, 200. 
Witness of the Spirit, 464. 
Worid, vanity of, 21, 68, 97, 137, 292. . 
Worship, family, 27, 204, 382. 

public, 73, 100, 133, 154, 155, 186, 391, 394. 
opening, 474 to 480. 
closing, 481 to 490. 
Youth, ch|^8tian, blessed, 402. 

death of, 360. 

dedication of, 334, 404. 

encoaraged, 403. 

prayer for. 336, 401. 
Zeal, 162, 235. 
Zoar, 58. 



ERRATA. 



Page 160, line 2, for ** trumpet** read " tempest.** 

„ 184, before "The Collect** insert "Twentieth 
Sunday.** 
236, hymn 237, line l,for " mighty** read " nightly." 
331, line 1, for " embers** read " members.** 
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